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PREFACE. 

The  design  of  this  book  is  doubtless  generally  understood,  viz.,  to  furnish  a  pleasing  variety 
of  good  NEW  music  and  hymns  composed  and  arranged  expressly  for  the  Sabbath  School,  at  a  very 
moderate  price. 

The  largest,  most  complete  and  perfect  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  ever  made  for  Sabbath  Schools  is 
doubtless  the  Oriola,  a  book  that  has  now  become  the  standard  text-book  of  thousands  of  Sabbath 
Schools  throughout  the  country.  "We  do  not  pretend  to  compete  with  this  popular  work,  nor  do 
we  ask  those  using  it  to  lay  it  aside  for  a  single  day.  We  simply  ask,  1st,  that  those  who  feel  that 
more  new  and  popular  music  would  enliven  and  interest  their  school,  try  the  Goldex  Chain,  and 
2ndly,  that  those  who  feel  that  they  must  have  a  low  priced  book  to  commence  with,  try  the  G-OLDEN 
Chain. 

Of  one  thing  we  feel  quite  sure,  viz.,  that  all  those  who  have  used  for  any  considerable  time  the 
Oriola  will  certainly  call  for  the  Golden  Chain,  and  also  all  who  shall  introduce  the  Golden 
Chain  as  the  first  of  these  two  books,  will,  whenever  a  more  complete  and  extensive  work  is 
wanted,  seek  for  the  Oriola.  Of  the  Golden  Chain  we  will  only  add  that  for  its  size  we  believa 
no  work  can  be  fo  ind  to  compete  with  it  in  variety  and  attractiveness,  and  in  freshness  and  popu- 
larity of  melody  and  words. 

Movement  of  the  music. — The  effect  of  a  stirring,  popular  piece  of  music,  is  often  lost  by  a  misconception  of 
the  movement  intended  for  it  by  the  author.  To  effectually  avoid  any  such  misconception,  a  very  simple  method 
has  been  adopted,  by  which  the  proper  movement  of  each  piece  is  exactly  indicated,  without  the  use  of  a  Metro- 
nome. It  will  be  observed  that  directions,  partly  in  fiirures  are  given,  to  the  difterent  pieces  at  their  beginning, 
as  "24 — Two  to  the  measure,"  &c,  &g.    The  meanini?  of  which  is, 

Take  a  strin:^  and  attach  a  light  weight  to  one  end  of  it,  and  hold  the  other  between  the  thumb  and  finger  at  a 
distance  of  t/oe  iC;/-fotir  inchei^,  from  the  fule.rnm,  (the  tliumb  and  finger).  Set  the  weight  in  motion,  oscillating, 
like  the  peudiilain"  to  the  clock,  and  now  tliese  Cv.'o  >,  ibi  ations  m;.rk  '.he  time  uf  a  n.ei  ^are  of  the  music.  This  then 
is  the  expliin  ition,— "  string  twenty-four  inche.j  I'lrrr  "^n^'o  vioratio.is  to  tne  'r?rsn-e/' 

"20— 0:ie  to  each  quarter  ncte,'' &c,  &c,,' i^^!  that  yoi?  s^ioald  acid  tne  striucr,  twenty  inches  from  the 
weight,  set  it  vibrating,  and  one  vibration  to  ea<  /i  (imn'ter  note  indicates  the  exact  movement  of  that  piece. 

By  this  siinolc  process,  and  without  the  necessity  ^f  A, Metronome,  the  teachers  or  loaders  of  the  singing  can 
"  time"  the  different  pieces  at  home,  so  that  in  takii;.g  dieLxi  up  with  the  children,  he  will  ntt  te  under  the  necess- 
ity of  j7?ifs,s//;f7  at  the  i)roper  movement.  •  •  c 

noping  thiit  tlie  Goldem  Chain  may  prove  a  blessing  to  many, — that  every  link  may  be  found  sound  and  of 
the  purest  metal,  and  that  the  whole  may  pro-e  ?ti-ong  epsr.gh  to  bind  togstKcr  in  o.ie  harmonic  band  all  tlie  dear 
ones  of  the  household  and  SabbatU  3i:haol,  its  author  p.v;L'y^i-faiiy;BeM3  it'  forrh  [on  its  little  mission  of  love  and 
iWng.   Godspeed  it  V',<     '      '.    \  '• ,  ' 


Notice, — Much  the  largest  proportion  of  the  Music  and  Poetry  in  this  t)ook  has  been  com- 
posed, written  and  arranged,  expressly  for  it,  and  having  been  "  Entered  according  to  Act  of 
Congress,"  by  the  author,  is  his  copyright  property.  Persons  desirous  of  reprinting  one  or 
more  of  these  pieces,  for  Sabbath  School  Anniversaries,  or  for  any  other  purpose,  must  first 
OBTAIN  PERMISSION  OF  THE  AUTHOR.  Reprinting  them  without  such  permission  would  be  an 
infringement  upon  the  copyright,  and  any  person  so  trespassing  will  be  held  acc@untable. 


THE  a  OLDEN  CHAIN. 


-J  i 

■9  ^ 

1,1      3  CHORUS. 


^ — r^i 


^  J  How  sweet  and  heavenly  is  the  sight,  When  those  that  love  the  Lord 

■'     In  one    an  -  oth-er's  peace  de-light<,  And  so    ful  -  fill    his   'wordl 

O  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh,  And  with  him  bear  a  part; 
May  sor-rows  flow  from  eye   to  eye,  And  joy  from  heart  to   heart. 


Praise  the  Lord, 
Praise  the  Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the    Lord,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Praise  ye  the 


^4= 
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3.  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Tlirough  every  bosom  flow; 
Let  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
la  every  action,  plow. 

Praise  the  Lord,  &c 


4.  Love  is  the  golden  oiiatn  that  binds 
The  huppy  souls  above; 
And  lie's  an  lieir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 
Praise  the  Lord,  &c. 


THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL.    C.  M. 

4 — I  1 


m 


^ — fi- 
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1.  The  Sunday-school,  that  blessed  place,  Oh !  I  -n^ould  ratliei-stay  "With  -  in  its  \7all8,  a 

2.  'Tis  there  I  learn  that  Je-sus  died  For  sinners  sucli  as     I ;    Oh  !  what  has  all  the 

3.  Then  let  our  grateful  tribute  rise,  And  songs  of  praise  be  given  To  Him  who  dwells  a  - 

4.  And  welcome  then  the  Sunday-school,  We'll  read, and  6ing,and  pray  That  we  may  keep  the 
-0 — 0 — O  f?—\  0 — T-  r-<5>  G- 
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child  of  grace,  Than  spend  my  hours  in  play — 
world  be-side,  That    1  shouh' 
-  bove  the  skies,  For  such 
gold -en  rule,   And   nev-er  irom  it  stray- 


my  hours  in  play —  y 
ould  prize  so  high —  ( 
a  bless -ing  given —  C 
er  from  it  stray —  J 


TheSunday-school,thcSunday-8chool,01iI 
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'tis  the  place  I    love,   For  there  I  learn  the  golden  rule  Which  leads  to  joys  a  -  bove. 


-fi — 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  RECRUITING  SONG,     Wm.  b.  bea^btijy.  5 

MoDEJiATELY  Qtjick.  "VYords  by  the  author  of  '''■I want  to  be  an  angels 


1.  To  our  dear  Sunday  school  there  ought  many  to  come,  Who  spend  Sunday  wandering  or  trifling  at 
i.     God  meant  all  the  peo  -  pie  who  live  in  this  place,  To  hear  of  his  good-ness,  and  join  in  his 


home;  '  FU'  try  to  bring  one,  or  I'll  try  to  bring  tu'O,  Yes,  all  that  I  can,  Tm  de-termined  to  do. 
praise;  So  I'll  try  to  bring  one,  or  I'll  try  to  bring  two.  Yes,  all  that   I  can,  I'm  de-termiued  to  do. 


-j — 


One  or  more  Boys.    Girh  aiid  Bo'is,  or  two  Girh  alone. 


FULL  CHORUS. 


I'll    try  to  bring  one,      I'll  try  to  bring  tico.      Yes,  all  that  I   can,    Tm  de-termined  to  do 


j*-     r     ■-•      "  ' 

I'll     try  to  bring  one,      I'll  try  to  bring  t 

3.  Let  me  think ;  are  there  none  of  the  dear  ones  at  home. 
The  large,  or  the  little,  who  never  have  come? 

Oh,  I'll  beg  and  I'll  coax,  try  for  one,  try  for  tico. 
Yes,  all  that  I  can,  I'm  determined  to  do. 

4.  My  cousins  and  playmates,  who  live  in  this  street, 
I'll  ask  tliera  to  come,  the  next  time  that  we  meet ; 
Who  knows  but  among  them  I'll  get  one,  or  two. 
For  all  that  I  can,  I'm  determined  to  dos 


Yes,  all  that  I  can 


5.  Out  there  in  the  lot  where  I  pass  every  day, 
How  many  spend  Sabbath  in  frolic  or  play ! 

If  I  could  but  get  one  of  those  boys,  now,  or  two. 
To  come  here  next  Sabbath,  what  good  it  might  do. 

6.  Pchaps  up  to  heaven  some  day  I  may  go ; 
What  glory  and  blessedness  then  I  shall  know ! 
But  I  want  in  that  glory  that  many  may  share, — 
That  Otte,  two,  yes,  all  I  caa  take,  may  bo  tliere. 


20— Two  to  cov.t  Measure. 


RISE  TO  SEEK  THE  LIGHT/' 


0 — — 0 — 0 — 0 — i-0  — a  — '  — #  — - — ^0  .  -0 — — 0 — 0 — 0- 


1.  I    sa-w    a  lit  -  tie  blade  of  ^ass,  Just  peeping  from  the    sod,    And  asked  it  why  it 

2.  I  asked  the  ea  -  gle  why  his  wing  To  ceaseless  flight  was  given;  As  if  he  spurn'deaels 
S.  I  asked  my  soul,  what  means  this  thirst  For  something  yet  beyond,  What  means  this  eager- 


-^—0 


sought  to  pass  Be  -  yond  its  pres-ent    clod  ? 
earth  -  ly  thing  And  knew  no  home  but  heaven  i 
ness    to  burst  From  e  v-ery  earth-ly    bond  ? 

:t= 


It  seemed  to  raise 
He  answered,  as 
It    answers,  and 


its    ti  -  ny  Lead,  All 
he  fixed  his  gaze  Un- 
I    feel    it  glow  With 


-I— hN-H— H^r--- 


sparkling,  fresh  and  bright,  And,  wond'ring  at    the  ques  -  tion,  said,  *'I    rise    to  seek  the 
dazzled  at    the    sight.      Up  -  on    the  sun's  me  -  ri  -  dian  blaze,  "  I    rise    to  seek  the 
fires  more  warm,  more  bright,  "All  is    too  dull,  too  dark  be  -  low,     I    rise    to  seek  the 


=^=i|v:=)zz::^n 
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"I  RISE  TO  SEEK  THE  LIGHT."  (Concluded.) 


to    seek  the  light." 

=1: 


Uscht 


I    rise,    I    rise,     I   rise,    I    rise,      I    rise     to  seek  the 


COME,  CHILDEEN,  RAISE  YOUR  VOICES  HIGH. 


[■2d  Hra>'.] 


1.  CoiTE,  children,  raise  your  voices  high. 

Your  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 
And  with  the  choirs  of  earth  and  sky 

Unite  to  praise  his  name  : 
Bing  liovr  he  left  the  realms  of  light. 

Where  the  hright  angels  dwell, 
And,  passing  through  death's  gloomy  night, 
Redeemed  the  -world, 

Kedeemed  the  world  from  heil. 

2.  Yes,  -we  will  gladly  join  our  lays 

With  heaven's  seraphic  throng. 
And  ofifer  in  our  earthly  days 
To  Christ  our  grateful  song: 


And  oh  that  all  -would  join  to  sing 

That  Saviour's  love,  -R-ho  came, 
Mankind  from  chains  of  sin  to  bring 
To  liberty. 

To  liberty  again ! 
Then  loud  hosannas  to  our  Eing, 

Jesus,  eternal  God ! 
Let  earth  with  joyous  anthems  ring, 

To  spread  his  fame  abroad  ; 
Let  every  tribe  and  nation  own 

His  just  and  righteous  sway, 
And  all  unite  to  hasten  on 
The  great,  the  great, 

The  great  millennial  day. 


DUKE  STREET.     L.  M. 


GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT. 


IZ—One  to  each  J. 


(J— 7 — 1  1  1  \-l 
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jSTow  to  lieavea  our  prayer  as-cend-ing,  God  speed  the  right ! 
lu    a      no  -  ble  cause  con-tend-iag,  God  speed  the  [Omit.]  right !    Be  their  zeal  ia 


(  Be  that  prayer  a  -  gain  re  -  peat-ed,  God  speed  the  right ! 
■  I  Ke'er  de-spair-ing,  tho" 


de 


feat  -  ed,  God  speed  the  [Omit.]  right  I  Like  the  good  and 
I     -  -  .     J-  JL    A.    ^  ^ 


1         \      m   »   m  -S. 


heaven  recorded,  "With  success  on  earth  rewarded,  God  speed  the  right !  God  speed  the  right !  ' 
great  in  sto-ry,  If  they  fail,  they  fail  with  glory,  God  speed  the  right  I  God  speed  the  right  I 


JS.  4IL  ^ 
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3.  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Ke'er  the  event  our  danger  fearing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding, 
And  in  heaven's  ovm  time  succeeding, 

'^od  speed  the  right  I 


4.  Still  their  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Every  foe  at  length  subduing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Truth,  thy  cause,  whate'er  dslay  it, 
There 's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  it, 

God  speed  the  right ! 


10— Two  to  each  Measure. 

llSPaiGHTLY. 


"NEVER  LATE." 

FEOil  BbADBUSY's  S.  S.  MELOl/xtS. 


1.  I'll   a-wake   at   dawn   on  tlia  Sab-bath   day,    For 'tis -vrrong  to    doze    ho -ly  time     a  ■ 

2.  Birds  a-wake   be- times;  eve-ry  morn  they  sing ;  !N  one  are  tar  -  dy  there,  ■o'hen  the  woods  do 


9 

W.  B.  B. 


way; 
ring; 


1 


With  my  les- sons  learned,  this  shall  be  my  rule —  Nev-er  to  be  late  at  tha  Sab  -  bath  school. 
So  when  Sun  -  day  comes,  this  shall  be   my  rule—  Nev-er   to   be  late    at  the  Sab -bath  school. 


—  0  0  0—0-1-^ 


 ^  r— #— #  0  0—0  0~0-r- 
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"When  the  summer's  snn  wakes  the  flowers  agiin, 
They  the  call  obey— none  are  tardy  then ; 
"Nor  will  I  forget  that  it  is  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  school. 


4.  But  these  Sabbath  days  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  these  happy  hours  shall  return  no  more 
Then  I  "11  ne'er  regret  that  it  was  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  schooL 


DISMISSION.     8s,  7s  &  4s. 


tJ       ].  l.ord.  di.s-miss   u:5  wiih  thy  bless-ing  ;  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ;  Let  us  each,  thy  lov'e  pos  -  sess-ing, 

2.  Thanks  we  give  and    a  -  do  -  ra  -  tion,  For  thy  gos-pel's  joy-ful  sound  ;  May  the  fruits  of    thy    sal  -  va-tion 

3.  Then,  whene'er  the   signal's  giv  -  en     Us  from  earth  to  call  a  -  way,  Borne,  on    an-gel's  wings,  to  heav-en— 


Ti  i  -  utnph  in  re  -  deeming  grace  ;  O,  re  -  fresh  us,  O,  re  -  fresh  us,  Traveling  through  this  wil-der-ness. 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  a -bound;  May  thy  presence,  Aray  thy  presence  Wiih  us  ev  -  cr  -  more  be  fnund. 
Glad  the    Bummons   to    o  -  bey —  May  we    ev  -  cr,   May  wo    ev  -  er    Keiga  with  Cbsist  iu   cnd-Iess  day. 
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17— One  to  each  ^. 
Slow. 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbvrt. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prfiyer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  And  bids  me  at  my  Father's 
D.  c.     And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's 

^  ^a.  2   ^e.  JK.   _  h 


throne  Make  all  my  wants" and  wishes  known :  In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  often  found  relief ; 
snare  By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  ; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  gpaee, 

J:  I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  ^ 


3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  I 
May  I  thy  consolation  share  ; 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
This  robe  of  flesh  I  '11  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 

||:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  '\ 


SBBiGH^Y.    OH,  COME  TO  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  WITH  ME. 

20 — One  to  each  Measure, 


u 


1,  OTi,  come   to    the     San- day-school  with  me.  Where  sweetly  the  hours  will  pass    a- way! 

2,  "We Ve  teachers  and  scho-lars  kind  and  true;  TV'eVe  plenty  of  books,  both  old,  and  new ; 
Clwrus. — Oh,  come   to    the     Sun- day-school  with  me,  Where  sweetly  the  hours  will  pass    a -way  I 


i  ^ 


Oh,  come  with    a      foot -step  light     and  free,    And  make  no     de-lay,     make  no  de-lay. 
We  read,  and    we     sing,  and  join      in  prayer,  'Tis  sweet  to    be  there,  sweet  to    be  there. 
Oh,  come  with    a      foot  -  step  light     and  free,    And  make  no    de-lay,     make  no  de  lay. 


y     p  .  i 


— V-ti  \-/,-^/-^-^} 


Around  and  a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats,"\Vhile  voices  that  love  us  breathe  out  their  soft  notes; 
Around    and     a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats,  &c. 

»—9—9-r»—0—9 
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OH,  COME  TO  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL.  (Concluded.) 


No  place    is      so    pleasant,  so    happy  and  free,  As  the  dear  Sunday-school  for  you  and  for  me. 


zrf — » — f-r^ — #-|  » 


D.  C. 


A  BRIGHTER  DAY. 

"then  loos  trp,  Foa  yotjb  eedemptiox  dsawzth  nigh." — Luke  xxi.  2S. 
12— One  to  each  J. 


-0 — 0-^—0 


— 

-0  ^ 


1  -  — r— I — 

1.  "Lift  your  heads"  with  faith ;  the  mor  -  row    Dawneth  bright-er     than  to  -  daj  ; 

2.  Art  thou  lone  -  Ij,      sad,  and  wea  -  ry,     Watching  through  the  si  -  lent  night  ? 


-0  0- 


:*zi!ir3id±3z=i:=z:zf==^:=±igz=^zi:^^ 


An  -  gel  hands  will 
Dry  thy    tears,  the 

P — ^ — ^ — ^ — 


lift 
o  - 


the  shad  -  ows,  Chase  the  gathering  gloom  a  -  way. 
rient    glis  -  tens    Like  a    thread  of     sil  -  ver  light. 


^  BRIGHTER  DAY. 


O*0^'CLUDED.) 

 I     ^_  i^i  ^   _ 
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'Lift  your  heads,"  the    day  is    break-ing,    Soon  the  morn  -  ing    "will  ap-pear: 


-9-  ' 

—p  — p — p  p — 

 J 

-a-p— 

 1 — 

p-^ 


♦     J    J  ' 


J  -J  i— rr 


See    the   earth  from  slum  -  ber    wak  -  ing ;    Lift  your  heads,"  the  day  draws  near. 

» 


-p  p  p  p  +- 
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3.  Does  the  night  seem  long  and  -weary — 

Dangers  threatening  'long  the  way  ? 
Joy  will  soon  return  to  bless  thee, 
Soon  will  dawn  a  brighter  day. 
Chorus — "  Lift  your  heads,"  &c. 

4.  "What,  though  wars  and  earth's  commotions 

Try  your  faith,  and  cause  dismay  ; 
Cjrod,  your  Father,  rules  the  nations, 
He  will  send  a  brighter  day. 
Chorus — "  Lift  your  heads,"  cfca 


Let  the  heart  be  cheered  with  gladness, 
Though  the  sun  is  veiled  from  sight  j 

See !  the  stars  are  brightly  beaming 
Through  the  shadows  of  the  night. 

Chorus. 

Look  1  e'en  now  the  morn  is  breaking, 
See  the  shadows  flee  away  ; 

See  !  the  earth  from  slumber  waking, 
"  Lift  your  heads !"  behold  the  day  I 


14     2i—Two  to  each  Measure. 


WHO  SHALL  SING? 


3; 


1^ 

^  {  Who  shall  sing,  if  not  the  chil  -  dren,  Did  not  Je  -  sus  die  for  them  ?  ) 
■  I  May     tbey  not,  "with    oth  -  er     jew  -  els.     Sparkle      in     his     di  -  a  -  dem?  ) 


D.  c. — Why,    un  -  less    the    song   of     heav  -  ea   They    be  -  gin    to  prac  -  tice  here  ? 


1 


:  dm      •  W.  A  A 


^      ,     D.  C. 


5-$: 


mi 


"Why    to  them  were    yoic  -  es     giv  -  en,   Bird  -  like  voic  -  es,    sweet  and  clear  ? 

D.a 


11 


i 


2. 

There's  a  choir  of  infant  songsters, 

"White-robed,  round  the  Saviour's  throne ; 
Angels  cease,  and,  waiting,  listen ! 

Oh !  'tis  sweeter  than  their  own  I 
Faith  can  hear  the  rapturous  choral, 

"When  her  ear  is  upward  turned ; 
Is  not  this  the  same,  perfected, 

"Which  upon  the  earth  they  learned  ? 


3. 

Jesus,  when  on  earth  sojourning, 

Loved  them  with  a  wondrous  lore ; 
And  will  he,  to  heaven  returning, 

Faithless  to  his  blessing  prove  ? 
Oh !  they  can  not  sing  too  early  I 

Fathers,  stand  not  in  their  way  ! 
Birds  do  sing  while  day  is  breaking — 

Tell  me,  then,  why  should  not  they  I 


1^2,..  CO  each  Measure.   HASTE  AWAY  TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL.  15 

AYords  by  Lucres  Hast,  Esq.  Blusic  by  "W.  B.  B. 


L  1st  Semi-Cho.  j  Hark  1  bow  the  cheerful  morning  bells  Call  us  a  -  -way  to  Sabbatb  school ;  Their  sacred  chime  onr 
j  &;ni"-C/i^.  1  With  happy  faces,  one  and  all,  "\Ve  haste  a  -  way  to  Sabbath  school;  And  hearts  as  hap-py 
L  Ijt  &m!-CVio.  (  In  Sunday  dress-es  neat-ly  clad,  A  -  way  Tve  haste  to  Sabbath  school ;  No  day  in  all  the 
I   2d  Ssmi-Cho.  (  Our  lessons  learned,  our  books  in  hand,  A- way  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school ;  The  happiest  children 


du  -  ty  tells 

at     the    call,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school.]'  Then  let 

week  more  glad,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school."? 

in     the    land,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school.]  Then  let 


way  to  Sab-bath  school.|_ 


ns  haste  a  -  way,  haste  a  -  way  to  tha 
us  haste  a  -  way,  haste  a  -  way  to  the 


1st  time. 


2d  time. 


Sabbath  school,  Then  let  us  haste  away,  a 


way  to  the  Sabbath  school, 
jm- 


.A  -  way  to  the  Sabbath  schooL 


3.      Semi-  We  lova  to  meet  together  there, 


Chorus. 


id  Semi- 
Chorus. 


Within  our  pleasant  Sabbath  school; 
And  all  unite  in  praise  and  prayer, 

Within  the  Sabbath  school. 
And  this  our  bond  of  love  shall  be, 

We're  happy  in  our  Sabbath  school; 
And  with  our  hearts  in  harmony, 

We'll  haste  to  Sabbath  school. 
CAc/rM5.— Then  let  us  haste,  &c 


Ut  Semi-  The  Sabbath  light  shines  clear  and  bright. 
Chorus.      Away  we  haste  to  Sabbath  School ; 
The  church,  it  is  a  pleasant  sight. 
Away  to  Sabbath  school; 
2d  Ssmi-  This  sweetest  day  of  all  Ihe  seven — 
Choi-us.      We'll  haste  away  to  Sabbath  school, 
And  run  the  shining  road  to  heaven; 

Away  to  Sabbath  school. 
Clurrus. — Then  let  us  haste.  &<v 


16 


«  IF  I  WERE  A  VOICE."      Song,  with  Echo. 


i 


1.  If       I  \s^ere   a  voice,  a  per  -  suasire  voice,  That  could  travel  the  wide  world  thro', 

2.  I  would  fly,   I  would  fly     o'er  land  and  sea,  Where  a  hu  -  man  heart  might  be, 

3.  If       I  were  a  voice,   a  consoling  voice,    I  would    fly  on  the  wings  of  the  air, 


I  would  fly    on  the  wings  of  the  morn-ing  light, 
I  would  tell  them  a  tale,  or  I'd  sing    a  song, 
The     houses     of  sor-row  and  guilt  I'd  seek, 


And  speak 
In  praise 
And  calm 


to  the  men  with 
of  the  right,  in 
and     truth  -  ful 


gen  -  tie  might,  And  tell  them  to  be  true,  And  tell  them  to  be  true.  Be  true,  Be 
blame  of  the  wrong,  And  tell  them  to  be  good,  And  tell  them  to  be  good.  Be  good.  Be 
words  I 'd  speak,  And  whisper  of  sweet  hope.  And  whisper  of  sweet  hope.  Sweet  hope,  Bweet 


«MF  I  WERE 


A  VOICE. 

Echo, 


(  Concluded.) 


17 


Echo  for  4th  and  5th  stanzas. 


:i  li- 


irue,  And  tell  them  to    be  true,  Tell  them  to  be  true. 

good,  And  tell  them  to    be  good,  Tell  them,  &q.      Joy  -  ful  sound,  Joyful  sound, 

hope,  And  whis-per  of  sweet  hope,  WJiisper,  &c.      God    is    love,  God  is  love. 


mi 


4.  If  I  were  a  voice,  an  immortal  voice, 

I  would  fly  the  whole  earth  around ; 
And  wherever  man  with  error  bow'd, 
I 'd  publish  in  notes  both  long  and  loud, 
The  Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 

Joyful  sound.    (Echo,  Joyful  sound.) 
The  Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 

Echo. — Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 


5.  I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  on  the  wings  of  day, 
And  point  to  the  realms  above  ; 
I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  over  city  and  town, 
And  drop  like  a  happy  sunlight  down, 
And  whisper,  God  is  love. 

God  is  love.    {Echo,  God  is  love.) 
And  whisper,  God  is  love. 

JEcho. — Whisper,  God  is  love. 


REEVES.     C.  M. 


W.  B.  B. 

From  "  Sab.  H.  and  Tune  Book.' 

I  l-n-J-r-4- 


1.  In  all  my  vast  coacerns  with  thee,  In  vain  my  soul  would  try  To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee  The  notice  of  thine  eye. 


2,  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
The  secrets  of  my  breast. 


3.  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
Before  they're  formed  within  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean,  j 


18  GATHER  THEM  IN. 

"go,  THEEEPOBE,  into  THB  niGHWATS  AlfT>  nEDGES  AXD  COMPEL  THEM  TO  COME  TS^- 

IQ—Two  to  each  Measure.   With  Pbomptxess  and  Akimatiox. 


-1-uke  xiv.  23. 


May  he  simg  as  a  Duet. 


-^-0--«--t^-^-^-0-  •  ^     S     0  *  -0-   -0-   -0-  -9-  -0-  -0- 


Gather  them  in  from  the  broad  high-vray,  Gather  them  in, 

Gather  them  in  from  the  prairies  vast,  Gather  them  in, 

Gather  them  in  from  the  street  and  lane.  Gather  them  in. 

Gather  the  deaf,  and  the  poor,  and  blind.  Gather  them  in. 


gather  them  in ; 
gather  them  in ; 
gather  them  in ; 
gather  them  in ; 


Gather  them  in  in  this 
Gather  them  in  of 
Gather  them  in,  both  the 
Gather  them  in  -with  a 


"W—  0         0^         ^    •  • 

 "^-^-"^-T-^-rr—^-r-^  -t?-l>-^-r-^t?-^-^-^-^-tr^ 

CHORUS. 


gos  -  pel  day, 
ev  -  ery  cast, 
halt  and  lame, 
■will  -  ing  mind, 
-0-  ' 

-r — r- 


Ga  .  ther, 

Ga  -  ther, 

Ga  -  ther, 

Ga  -  ther. 


-  ther  them 
ga  -  ther  them 
ga  -  ther  them 
ga  -  ther  thtm 


Gather  them  in,  let  the  house  be  full, 


-<?  0—1-^ — 


Gather  them  in,  let  the  house  be  full,  &c. 
^  ^g.  ^ 


m 


GATHER  THEM  IN,  (Concluded.) 

Full  CHORUS. 


19 


Gather  them  ia   to  the  Sunday-school ;  Gather  them  in,  Gather  them  in,     Gather  the  children  in 


P 


3.  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in, 

Gather  the  children  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  that  are  seeking  rest, 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  from  the  East  and  "West, 

Gather,  gather  them  in. 
Gather  them  in  that  are  roaming  about. 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  from  the  North  and  South, 
Gather,  gather  them  in. 

CAeniS.— Gather  them  in,  &c. 


4.  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in, 

Gather  the  children  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  from  all  over  the  land, 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  to  our  noble  band. 

Gather,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  with  a  Christian  love. 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  for  the  Church  above, 
Gather,  gather  them  in. 

Chjrua. — Gather  them  in,  &c. 


HEBRON 

I  J. 


L.  M. 


DR.  LOTVELL  MASONS 


1.  Tliu3  far  the  Luid  Lui  led  uie  on  ;  And  every  evening  shall  make  know  n 

Thu5  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days  ;  Seme  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 


2.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  -waste. 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past; 
lie  gives  mo  utrength  for  days  to  come. 


3.  I  by  my  body  do^v•n  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 
"NYlnle  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 


20        FAR  OUT  UPON  THE  PRAIRIE.   7s  &  6s.   Home  Mission  Song.* 

IS— Two  to  each  Measure. 


1.  Far   out     up  -  on   the  prai 

2.  For  they  have  no  kind  pas 


rie  How  many  chil  -  dren  dT^ell,  Who  nev  -  er  read  the 
tor,  Whose  lov-ing  words  have    told      Of  Je  -  bus,  the  good 


Q^^l2fctz=Ftzz±:— =t:=fc==f?=t: 

Chorus. — Far   out    up  -  on    the  prai  -  rie   How     many  chil  -  dren   dwell,   Who  nev  -  er  read  the 


"t — ^ — 1? — » — p 

END, 


^-4 — — — H — 


Bi  -  ble,  Or  hear  the  Sab  -  hath  bell ; 
Shep  -  herd,  And  called  them  to      his      fold ; 


And  when  the  ho  -  ly  morn  -  ing  Wakes 
No    Sab  -  bath  school  in  -  vit  -  ing  Its 


EKD. 


EE 


Bi  -  ble,   Or  hear   the   Sab  -  bath  belL 

--1- 


 A  \ — 


D.  C. 


1/  I  p 

US  to  sing  and  pray.  They  spend  the  pre-cious  moments  In  1  -  die  -  ness  and  play, 
pleas  -  ant  doors  with  -  in,        No  teach-er's  voice  en-treat -ing  To  leave  the  way   of  sin. 


ft  ^ 


 ^S-J:  J_^J_fiJf_Jf_f__«_^_;r^^^^^^ 


-\ — — I? 

'  Written  for  the  Anniversary  of  the  S.  S.  Miss.  Association  of  the  lUh  Pres.  Church,  N.  Y, 


HYMNS  TO  "FAR 


3.  I  -wisli  that  I  could  tell  tliem 

How  Jesus  came  to  die, 
"When  he  for  little  children 

Left  his  bright  throne  on  high  ; 
And  all  the  sad,  sad  story 

Of  sorrow  which  he  bore, 
"When  for  his  crown  of  glory 

A  crown  of  thorns  he  wore. 
Chorus. — Far  out,  etc. 

4.  And  so  each  morn  and  evening, 

Whene'er  I  kneel  in  prayer, 
I'll  ask  the  gracious  Saviour 

To  send  his  gospel  there; 
That  in  the  glorious  city 

In  which  he  dwells  above, 
"We  all  may  sing  together 

Of  his  redeeming  love. 
Chorus. — Far  out,  etc. 


MILLEinilUM  SONG. 

1.  EEJOicn,  all  ye  believers, 

And  let  your  lights  appear. 
The  evening  is  advancing, 

And  midnight  now  is  near  ; 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  he  draweth  nigh  ; 
Up,  up,  and  watch,  and  wrestle, 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 
Cho. — Rejoice,  etc. 

2.  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning. 

Replenish  them  with  oil, 
And  wait  for  your  salvation — 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near; 
Go  meet  him,  as  he  cometh, 

AVith  Hallelujahs  clear. 
Cho. — K^oice,  etc. 


THE  PRAIRIE.'' 


3.  Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till,  in  the  songs  of  Jubilee, 

They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage  feast  is  waiting. 

The  doors  wide  open  stand. 
Be  ready,  then,  to  meet  him. 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

Cho, — Rejoice,'  etc. 

4.  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Your  cross  and  suff' rings  bore. 
Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever, 

When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 

The  Lamb  ye  shall  behold, 
In  triumph. cast  before  Him 

Your  diadems  of  gold  I 

Cho  Rejoice,  etc. 

5.  Our  Hope  and  Expectation, 

O  Jesus !  now  appear ; 
Arise,  thou  Sun,  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  1 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 

That  brings  us  unto  theel 
Cho. — Rejoice,  etc. 


DOXOLOGY. 

To  thee  he  praise  for  ever 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings  ! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings ; 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  sliout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 


22  THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 

Kewly  Arranged  and  trouglit  within  an  easy  compass  for  Chorus  Singing,  "by 
SOLO,  or  8EM1-CE0R  US.    10— to  each  J 


Wm.  B.  BeadbtoTi 


1.  0TT7.    say,  can   you   see     by  the  dawn's  ear  -  ly  liglit,  "What  so  proud-ly  we  hailed    at  the 

2.  On  the  shore  dim  -  ly    seen  thro'  the  mists  of    the   deep,  Where  the  foe's  haughty  host   in  dread 


-  light's  last  gleaming,  ■Whosel)road  stripes  and  bright  stars,  thro' the  per-il  -  ous  fight,    O'er  the 
lence  re  -  pos-  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow  -  er  -  ing   steep,  As  It 
I        .        .  ^  .        I  I 


►'er  the 
.s  It 


-■1"  ■^r^^^ — 1  j 

-&  O^"- 

ram-parts  we  watched,  were  so  gal  -  lant  -  ly  streaming 
fit  -  fal  -  ly    blows,  half  con-ceals,  half  dis  -  clos-es; 


t: 


ipiiii 


And  the   rock-efs    red  glare,  bombs 
Now  it    catch -es     the  gleam    of  the 
h     ^      I        I     J.     ^      ^  ^ 


THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 


I  ! 


(CoNCLXjpjED.) 


23 

JFULL  CRORTTS.ff 


,    'I  I 

burst-in?  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  Flag  was  still  there  : 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glo  -  ry    re-flect  -  ed  now  shines  iu  the  stream  : 


V=9 


^     ^     -       -  I 

O .  . .  say  does  that 
'Tis  the  star-span  -gled 

E: 


:f=fEE£ 

2tztE= 


star  -  span  -  pled  ban-ner 
ban  -  ner,    O     long  may 


I 

yet 
it 


wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  br 
wave    O'er  the  land  of    the     free  and  the  home  of  the  br 


and  the  home  of  the  bra-ri 
and  the  home  of  the  brar;;. 


S.  And  where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore, 
That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  should  leave  us  no  more — 
Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footstep's  pollution. 
No  refuge  can  save  the  hireling  and  slave, 
From  the  terror  of  flight,  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave ; 
Clio^us. — And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wav^ 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. ' 
4.  O  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  home  and  the  war's  desolation  ; 
Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven-rescued  land 
Praise  the  power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nafion. 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto—"  In  Goo  is  our  trust  1 ' 
Chorus. — And  the  slar-span^lcd  banner  in  triumph  shall  ware 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  aud  the  homo  of  the  brave. 

See  aJso  hyrnDfTho  blest  Gospel  Banaer,to  this  tune,  on  pago  68. 


24  35-OiietoeachJ.  PEACEFULLY  SLEEP. 

Slow  and  gentle,  with  expression. 


Quartette. 


 3— a  «  iir^-9S>^ — •-^ — 9-^-2L  L*  0-^-0-^ — m-^^  1 


1.  Peace-ful-lj    lay    her  down  to  rest,    Place  the  turf  kiad  -  ly      on    Ler  breast; 

2.  Close  to  ber  lone  and  nar  -  row  house,  Grace-ful  -  ly    wave,  ye    wil  -  low  boughs ; 

3.  Qui  -  et  -  ly  sleep,  be  -  loy  -  ed  one,     Rest  from  thy  toil— thy    labor  is    done  ; 


I    I    I    I     I         '    t      I    1    I    I     I  i 


iiiSiiiiiSiiiililliiiligil 


Sweet  is  the  slumber  be  -  neath  the  sod,    While  the  pure  soul  is    resting  with  God. 
Flowers  of  the  wildwood,  your  o-dors  shed      0-verthe    ho  -  ly,    beauti  -  ful  dead. 
Rest  till  the  trump  from  the  openmg  skies     Bid  thee  from^ust  to    glo-ry    a  -  rise ! 


1  r-r- 


 ^9-^-0- 


TP  I 

ffpii^iigiiipiip 

y  sleep. 


Peaceful-ly  sleep,  Peaceful-ly  sleep,  Sleep  till  that  morning.    Peaceful -ly  sleep. 


ON  CALVARY'S  HEIGHTS.  25 

"Words  ty  A.  A.  Smith.  Music  by  Wir.  B.  Beadb^bt. 

26— Two  to  the  Measure. 

Anda>-te.  ,  Girls.  \  Boys. 


TE.  ^iris.  I  noys.  i 


!■ 

1.  On  Calv'ry's  heights  amazing  grace  behold  I  And  let   it  e'er  be    told,  That  love  divine  a  -  lone, 


^ZZ.  ^         FULL  CHORUS,  f 

Could  thus  for  sin    a  -  tone.       OaCalv'ry's  heights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights,  Amazing  love  be  -  hold  1 
—  ,  , — !  -^1—*  -pS — #  — ©  0-,  5  -i-*^  ^  — ^-  -^-1 — ::=;ir — rrr 


2.  Oa  Calv'ry's  heights  the  one  Redeemer  dies ! 

The  heavenly  message  flies 
With  pardon  full  to  give — 
That  all  who  look  may  live. 
On  Calv'ry's  heights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights, 
Amazing  love  behold ! 

3.  On    Calv'ry's   heights    a    dying  Saviour 

pleads, 
For  rebels  intercedes ; 
He  sets  the  captive  free, 
A  son  and  heir  to  be. 
On  Calv'ry's  hcjights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights, 
Amazing  love  behold  I 


4.  To  Calv'ry's  heights  the  little  children  bring ; 

Permit  them  there  to  cling, 
Forbid  them  not,  He  cries, 
Of  such  my  kingdom  is. 
Oa  Calv'ry's  heights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights, 
Amazing  love  behold ! 

5,  On  Calv'ry's  heights  Faith  spreads  her  eager 

•wings, 

"While  hope  exultant  sings  ; 
Love  doth  the  conquest  win, 
Victor  of  death  and  sin? 
On  Calv'ry's  heights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights, 
Amazing  love  behold  I 
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^5— Two  to  the  Measure. 


ZION'S  PILGRIM. 


-3-E-2— fzl 


i 


Girls. 
Boys. 
Girls. 
Boys. 


"we    are,  to     Canaan  bound,  Our  journey  lies 
der-ness  we    trav  -  el  round,  To  reach  the  ei - 
few  more  days,  or  weeks,  or  years,  In   this  dark  des 
few  more  sighs,  a     few  more  tears,  And  we  shall  bid 

1 


long  this  road;  ) 
of   our  God.  y 


a 

■  ert     to  corn-plain 
a  -  dieu  to  pain 


 r-r 


:1 


Girls. — Our  robes  are  wash'd  in  Je  -sus'  blood,  And  we  are  travelinsr 


r 

home 


God. 


CHORUS 


-AU. 


O    hap  -  py  pil-grims,  spot 


r— t?— ^-i — — ^ — ^-^^ 


less  fair,  What  makes  your  robes  so  white   ap  -  pear  ? 


3. 


— ^- 
1^- 


r: 


4=: 


mi 


0  blessed  laud  !  0  happy  land ! 

When  shall  we  reach  thy  golden  shore  ? 
And  one  redeemed,  unbroken  band 

United  be  for  evermore. 

Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  <fec. 
And  if  our  robes  are  pure  and  white, 

May  we  all  reach  that  blest  abode  ? 
O  yes,  they  all  shall  dwell  in  light 

Whose  robes  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 
Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  <fec. 


5.  We  all  shall  reach  that  golden  shore 

If  here  we  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Straight  is  the  way,  and  straight  the  door, 
And  none  but  pilgrims  find  the  way. 
Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  &c. 

6.  0  may  we  meet  at  last  above 

Amid  the  holy  blood- washed  throng. 
And  sing  for  ever  Jesus'  love. 

While  saints  and  angels  join  the  song. 
Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  &c. 


14— riffo  to  each  ileamre. 


THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  ARMY. 


Arranged  for  this  \rork. 
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0—0—0 
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1.  O,   do  not  be  dis-conraged,  O    do  not  be  discouraged. 

For  Jesus  is  your  Friend,  For  Jesus  is  your  Friend. 


—I  O-0-0-O — &- 


Ft 


.- — I  \-\-0—0 — 0 — * 
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He  will  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  He  will  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  And  keep  you  to 


the  end. 

ENT>. 


3H 


-A- 


U  CHORUS. 


 U- 

Z0Z0~0ZJtl 

Repeat  from  the  if!  to  the  End. 


I  am  glad  I'm  in  this  army.  Yes,  I'm  glad  Fm  in  this  army, 

Yes,  Fm  glad  Fm  in  this  army,  And  I'll  battle  for  the  school. 


2,  Fight  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win; 
Fight  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 
The  battle  you  shall  win. 
For  the  Saviour  is  your  Captain, 
For  the  Saviour  is  your  Captain, 
And  he  has  vanquished  sixu—Cliorua. 


rr-rr^r-^-r-r^^-'-5|S. 

r  tl 


3.  And  when  the  conflict's  over. 
Before  him  you  shall  stand  ; 
And  when  the  conflict's  over. 
Before  him  you  shall  stand. 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  ever, 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  ever. 
In  (  anaau's  happy  laud.— CAonw. 


JESUS,  EVER  NEAR. 


C.  M.  Double. 


— — *— ^ — ^-Cff  g_* — — — ^_[:^  _  — — 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  ev  -  er  at*  my  side,  How  loving  thou  must  be,       To  leave  thy  home  in 

2.  I    can  not  feel  thee  touch  my  hand  With  pressure  light  and  mild,  To  check  me,  as  my 

3.  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down,  Morning  and  night,  to  prayer,Something  there  is  with- 


:  ^--1  I^T  1  ^^T— 1- 

 g-I-g— ^-l-q- 


heaven,  to  guard  A    lit  -  tie  child  like  me. 

moth  -  er  did.  When  I  was  but  a  child. 
-  in  my  heart  Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 


Thy  beau-  ti  -  ful  and  shin  -  ing  face  I 
But    I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughts,Fight- 
Yes  1  when  I  pray,  thou  prayest,  too — Thy  ^ 


 -J  ^  —0  «  L^- 1-^- 


see  not,  tho'  so  near : 
iag  with  sin  for  me  ; 
prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 


I 

The  sweetness  of  thy  soft  low  voice  I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know  The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not,  But  watches t  pa-tient-ly. 


m 


10 — Om  to  each  J 

The  School. 

—J 


OUR  PASTOR.   S.  M., 

"With  a  Choeus  Eespoxse  by  the  Isyxsh  Class. 
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mf 

1.  To-day   a  youthful  throng,  Tiieir  gra  -  ti  -  tude  to    prove,    "Would  mingle  in     a     clos-ing  song  Of 

2.  Why  has   a  pas  -  tor's  care    So     kind  -  ly  heen  be  -  stowed,  While  many  a  sweet  and  ardent  prayer  From 

3.  And  why  has  truth  di-vine    Soft    from  his  lips  dis  -  tilled  ?  Why  shoul  d  his  heart  so  much  incline  Toward 

4.  O     may  the  God  of  grace,  "Who     all  the  glo  -  ry  claims,  Long  spare  him  in  this  hallowed  place  To 

5.  And  may  our  hearts  no  more  In  -  cliue  to  sin  -  f ul  ways,     But  learn  our  Saviour    to    a-dore,  And 


r-(^  1  1 

-\       r  !         r  r 

 >-.-J— ,P 


Response  bt  the  Infant  Class. 


ten  -  der  -  ness   and  love.     i  -v"  ^  ^ 


his  full 
ev  -  ery 
feed  the 
give  to 


heart  has  flowed "? 

lit  -  tie  child? 
ten  -  der  lambs. 
God   the  praise. 


Our  pas  -  tor  dear,  our    pas  -  tor  dear,  We   sing    a  song 


 □  1  1  ±-0  0  0  p-L. 
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love    to    thee ;    Our    pas  -  tor  dear,  our     pas  -  tor   dear,   A      song   of    love     to  thee.* 


*  The  words  of  this  sonq  (without  the  chorus)  were  origiruilVj  written  hy  Dr.  Hastings  for  a  S.  S.  Celebration  at 
St.  Qefmje's  Church,  New  York,  then  under  the  pastoral  care  of  the  late  Dr.  Milnor.  The  response  has  been 
added  an  an  a2ypropriate  "  Refrain'"'  for  the  little  ones. 


30  20— ^200  to  each  Measure 


CALL  THE  CHILDREN  EARLY. 


HeisEt  Tucker. 


1.  Call  the 

2.  Call  the 
8.  Call  the 
4  Call  the 


chil 
chil 
chil 
chU 


dren  ear 

dren  ear 

dren  ear 

dren  ear 


ly,  mother,    "While  the   birds  do 

-  ly,  father,    "While  the    dew   is  on; 

-  ly,  teacher —  To    their  won-d'ring  eyes, 

-  ly,  Shepherd,  Give  the  lambs  thy  care; 


^Vhile  the    dew  is 

Great  the  work  that 

Ev  -  ery  Sab  -  bath 

See    that  they  are 


 Nr  f^-- 1-^^  \t — 1  1 — N" — ^— ^ — ^ — ^ — — !  \ — r 

 "  g  li-   ^  


on.      the  flowers,  "Which  by   the  hill -side  spring, 

must    be    done  Be-  fore  the  morning's  gone, 

day,     set   forth  The  pearl  of  rich  -  est  price, 

fold  -  ed    safe  "With  -  in   the  house  of  prayer. 


Oft    re  -  peat  the  •wak-ing  -word, 

Call  them  round  the  al  -  tar  bright 

Call  them  ear  -  ly   to    the  Lord — 

Call  them  at    the  dawn  of  day, 





6^  —^^'^-^^-^ 


Till  they  rise  to  praise  the  Lord,  Oft  re-peat  the  wak-ing  word.  Till  they  rise  to  praise  the  Lord. 
On  which  burns  de-vo  -  tion's  light.  Call  them  round  the  al-tar  bright,  On  which  burns  devotion's  light. 
Thou  shalt  reap  a  rich  re  -  ward.  Call  them  ear  -  ly  to  the  Lord,  Thou  shalt  reap  a  rich  re  -  ward. 
Lead  them  in  the  nar-ro'.v  way.  Call  them  at  the  dawn  of  day,  Lead  them  in  the  nar-row  way. 
-0 — 0^-0—9 
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10— One  to  each  J, 
Quick. 


TLL  RISE  UP  EARLY  IN  THE  MORNING. 
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n  >  Quick.  

— 3:_^_t:^_^_S-_^— £  


Sab-batli-school,  the  Sabbath-school,  For 
teach-er     dear,   my  teacher  dear  ;  For  oh 

3.  I'll  learn  my  lesson  in  the  Bible, 
And  try  to  p/uctice  what  I  learn; 

I'll  learn  my  lesson  in  the  Bible, 
And  every  sinful  way  will  shun. 

For  oh,  I  love  that  ble^ed  book. 

That  bk  s  ^ed  book,  iliat  blessed  book, 

For  oh,  I  love  that  blessed  book, 
So  full  of  grace  and  truth. 


I  love  the  Sabbath-school,  The  precious  Sabbath-school. 
I    love  my  teacher  dear.  So  good  and  kind  to  me. 


Then  I'll  not  trifle  any  loT:g:er, 

Nor  throw  my  precious  hours  away, 
Then  I  '11  not  trifle  any  ]on;^er. 

But  go  to  Christ  without  delay  ; 
And  dwell  with  him  in  heaven  above, 
In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above — 
And  dwell  witli  liiui  in  heaven  ab()ve, 
A  heaven  of  joy  and  love. 


88      20-OnetceachJ.  A   HOME   IN   HEAVEN,     Words  by  Eey.W.HTmTEB,D.D. 


II 

1                           .              V         V  k. 

<a  S — #— .— «— «n 

^    1    i^:^E^_J-4  '=4^-f=^ 

1.  A  home   in  heaven!  -what  a  joy  -  ful  thought,  As  the  poor  man  toils    in  his  wea.  -  ry  lot' 

2,  A  home   in  heaven  1  as  the  sufferer     lies    On  Ms  bed  of    pain,  and  up-Iifts    his  eyes 


A  home,  a  home  in  heaven,  &c 


Ilis  heart  op-pressed,  and  with  anguish  riven,  From  his  home  be  -  low  to  his  home  in  heaven. 
To  that  bright  liome,  Tfhat  a  joy    is  given.  With  the  bless  -  ed  thought  of  his  home    in  heaven. 


His  home,  his  home,  his  hap-py  home  in  heaven,  His  home,  his  home,  his  happy  home  in  heaven. 


1  0-»9—0- 
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1 

A  HOME  IN  HEAVEN.  (Concluded.) 
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S.  A  home  in  heaven  I  when  our  pleasures  fade, 
And  our  wealth  and  fame  in  the  dust  are  laid, 
And  strength  decays,  and  our  health  is  riven, 
We  are  happy  sHI  with  our  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus. — Our  home,  &c. 

4.  A  home  in  heaven  1  when  the  faint  heart  bleeds, 
By  the  Spirit's  stroke,  for  its  evil  deeds; 
Oh  !  then  what  bliss,  in  that  heart  forgiven, 
Does  the  hope  inspire  of  a  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus. — A  home,  &c. 


6.  A  home  in  heaven !  when  our  friends  are  fled 
To  the  cheerless  gloom  of  the  mouldering  dead, 
We  wait  in  hope  on  the  promise  given  ; 
We  will  meet  up  there,  in  our  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus. — Our  home,  &c. 

6.  Our  home  in  heaven !  O  the  glorious  J'^ne  ! 
And  the  Spirit  joined  with  the  Bride  says,  come  ;— 
Come  seek  his  face,  and  your  sins  forgiven. 
And  rejoice  in  hope  of  your  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus. — Your  home,  &c. 


"IT  IS  WELL." 

Composed  on  hearing  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Jebemiah  Johmson,  of  Brooklyn.,  N.  Y. 
QUARTETTE  or  CHOIR.  /7^ 


—0 

are  al  -  ways  right, 
and  sore  the  smart; 


And 

He 


9-X-0-- — 9 — »  g —  , 


love  is  o'er  them  all, 
wounds  who  knows  to  bind, 


a  -  hove  our  sight 
the  broken  heart. 


3.  "It  is  well!" 
Though  sorrow  clouds  our  way. 
Twill  make  the  joy  more  dear. 
That  ushers  in  the  day  I 


4.  "It  is  well!" 
The  path  that  Jesus  trod. 
Though  rough  and  dark  it  be, 
Leads  home  to  Heaven  and  God. 
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30—  Two  to  the  Measure, 


SHALL  WE  SING  IN  HEAVEN? 

-A — ^-X 


11/  I        I  U 


1.  Shall  "we  sing  in  heaven  for  ev-  er — Shall  we  sing?  Shall  we  sing  ?  Shall  we  sing  in 

2.  Shall  we  know  each  oth-er  ev  -  er       la  that  land  ?    In  that  land  ?  Shall  we  know  each 


REFRAIN. 


heaven  for  ev 
oth  -  er  ev 


In  that  hap  -  py 
In    that  hap  -  pj 


land? 
land? 


Yes!  oh. 
Yes!  oh. 


—li- 


-#---#---1-  P—i  —m—— 


yes !  in  that 
yes !    in  that 

 — ! — -N: 


0 


m 


land,  that  hap-py  land, 
land,  that  hap-py  land, 


-9  0-^ 


They  that  meet  shall  sing  for  ev  -  er,  Far  beyond  the 
They  that  meet  shall  know  each  other,    Far  beyond,  <fec. 

T-#  —p—0 — 0  -1-0 — p-0  — #-I=!i=:^i:t=ir5: 


4 — 


SHALL  WE  SING  IN  HEAVEN?  (Concluded.) 

.4 — ^^-J- 
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roll  -  ing  riv  -  er,    Meet  to  sing,  and  love  for  ev  -  er       la  that  hap-py  land 


9- 


0  0  0  0—0  0  0  0 — 0  0- 


3.  Shall  vre  sing  with  holy  angels 

la  that  land  ? 
Shall  -we  sing  -with  holy  angels 

la  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes !  oh,  yes  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Saints  and  angels  sing  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river, 
Meet  to  sing,  and  love  for  ever 

In  that  happy  land  ! 

4.  Shall  we  rest  fi  om  care  and  sorrow, 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  rest  from  care  and  sorrow, 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes !  oh,  yes  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
They  that  meet  shall  rest  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  &c. 

5.  Shall  we  meet  our  dear,  lost  children 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  dear,  lost  children 

In  that  happy  Ian  1  ? 
Yes!  oh,  yesl  ia  that  lanl,  that  happy  land, 
Children  meet  and  sin^  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  <fcc. 


6.  Shall  we  meet  our  Christian  parents 

la  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  Christian  parents 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes !  oh,  yes !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Parents  and  children  meet  together 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  &c. 

7.  Shall  we  meet  our  faithful  teachers 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  faithful  teachers 

la  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes !  oh,  yes !  ia  |^at  land,  that  happy  land, 
Teache  -8  and  scholars  meet  together, 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  &c. 

8.  Shall  we  know  our  blessed  Saviour 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  know  our  blessed  Saviour 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes  I  oh,  yes !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land^ 
We  shall  know  our  blessed  Saviour 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river, 
Love  and  serve  him  there  for  ever. 

In  that  happy  land  1 


33       d-Onetoeach^  REST   FOR   THE   WEARY.  Eer.  J  W.  Dad™. 

Arranged. 


1.  In  the  Christian's  home  ii 

© — » •   '  i — ^— #— «- 

1^  '  1 

1  glo-ry,  There  remains  a   land  of  ] 

•est,  There  my  Saviour' s  gone  before  me. 

To  ful-fiU  my  soul's  request ;  There  is  rest  for  the  weary,    There  is  rest  for  the  wea-ry, 


=1: 


He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 
Which  eternally  shall  stand, 

For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
There  is  rest,  <fec. 

Pain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter, 
Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share ; 

But  in  that  celestial  center, 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 
There  is  rest,  dec. 


4.  Death  itself  shall  then  be  vanquished, 
And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn; 
Shout  for  gladness,  O  ye  ransomed, 
Hail  with  joy  the  rising  morn. 
There  is  rest,  <fec. 

6.  Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 
Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you, 

You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 
There  is  rest,  die. 


REST  FOR  THE  WEARY.  (Conoloded.j 

End  for  Temperance  Hymn. 
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There  is  rest    for     the  wea-rj,  There  is  rest  for  you —  On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 


In  the  sweet  fields  of    Eden,  Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming,  There  is  rest  for  you. 


mi 


TEMPERANCE  HYMN. 

1.  O'er  the  dark  abodes  of  sorrow, 

Cheered  by  no  reviving  ray, 
Brightly  temperance  arising, 

Brings  a  bright  and  glorious  day. 
Chorus. — There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  all. 

2.  Thousan'ls  long  in  bondage  groaning, 

Hail  the  bright  and  glorious  light ; 


See  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
Quickly  fly  the  shades  of  night. 

3.  May  the  heart-reviving  story, 

Win  and  conquer — never  cease — 
May  the  ranks  of  temperance  ever 
Multiply  and  still  increase. 

4.  Now  the  trump  of  temperance  sounding. 

Rouse !  ye  freemen  1  why  delay  ? 
Let  your  voices,  all  resounding, 
Welcome  on  the  happy  day. 


88  PILGRIM,  HALTING,  STAFF  IN  HANt). 

30 — Two  to  each  Measure. 

5^01/0,  OE  A  FEW  YoiCES.  CHORUS.  SOLO. 


-#— 


5: 


— — # 

1.  Pil  -  grim,  halt  -  ing,  staff    in  hand,  Haste  a --way!  haste  a -way  I  Pilgrim,  haltiig,  staff  in  hand, 

2.  Though  thy  way  seem  dark  and  lone,  Look   a  -  hove,  look  a -hove;  Tho' thy  way  83em  dark  and  lone, 

3.  Pil  -  grim  1  God  thy  guide  will  he,   Him    o  -  bey,  him  o  -  bey ;  Pilgrim !  God  thy  guide  will  be, 

^  #. 

-i^W  T  T-# 


CHORUS. 


Haste,  haste  a  -  way ;       E'en  this  path  where  thou  dost  stand,    End-eth    ia      a     bet  -  ter  land 
Look,  look  a -hove;       All     is   light    a  -  round  the  throne — Sar  -  row's  sighs  are  there  unknown — 
Him,  him     o-bey-t      Thrust  him,  though  thou  canst  not   see,     'Tia   his  hand  that    lead  -  eth  thee 


— — F — — ^ — ^—^ — ^ 


2  ^  ' 

Far  a  -  way, 

All  is  love, 

All  the  way, 


-0 — » 

^ — *- 

far  a  -  way.  Far,  far 
all  is  love.  All,  aU 
all   the  way,    All,  all 


r 

a  -  way. 
is  love, 
the  way. 


 L-t-h  n  i —  #4- 


Hark !  a  voice  of  melody ! 

"  Pilgrim  come !  pilgrim  come  1* 
Hark  1  a  voice  of  melodj ! 

"  Pilgrim,  come  ho'me  T 
'Tis  thy  Father  calleth  thee, 
Onward  press,  aad  soon  thou'lt  be 

Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home. 

Safe,  safe  at  home. 


CANAAN'S  SHORE.  39 

2^— One  to  each  J. 

 ^  p-JZ^  a  1 -Jt_wzi_p  — 0-^-0 — 5 — ©— ^ 

I  y  \ 

^  (   Pviv  -  cr    of  death,  thy  stream  I  see,    Be-tween  the  bright  cit-y  of    rest  and  me ;  ) 

'  (   Fear-less  thy  sa  -  ble  surge  I  '11  brave,  For  sweet  is  thie  prospect  be-yond  thy  -wave.  \ 
2  (   "Why  should  I  fear  to  stem  thy  tide,  With  him  who  has  loved  me  as  guard  and  guide  :  ) 

'  (  "Wisdom  and  power  control  thy  flood,  "While  faith  says  my  passage  was  paid  with  blood.  J 


"Waffcme,  oh,  waft  me  safe-ly  o'er,  And  land  me,  dear  Saviour,  on  Ca-naan's  shore. 
"Waft  me,  oh,  waft  me  safe  -  ly    o'er,   And  land  me,  dear  Saviour,  on  Ca-naan's  shore. 


3.  "What  is  it  gilds  thy  darksome  foam, 

'Tis  light  shining  forth  from  my  happy  home, 
Music  that  thrills  my  soul  to  hear, 
Seems  floating  me  over  thy  surface  drear. 
"Waft  me,  <fec. 


4,  Help  me,  I  feel  the  waters  rise, 

Yet  visions  of  glory  still  glad  my  eyee, 
S»viour,  I  come — I  soon  shall  be 
Among  the  blest  purchase  of  Calvary. 
"Waft  me,  &c 
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20— Two  to  each  Measure. 
Very  Spikited. 


THE  ROYAL  PROCLAMATION. 


cnoEUS. 


yal  pi'o-cla-ma-tion,  The  glad  tidings  of 
to  ev 


i 


ery  creature,  To  the  ra-ined  sons  of  nature 


sal  -  va-tion,  )  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns, 

)  Jesus  reigns. 


I, 


Jesus  reigns,  he  reigns  victorious,  Over  heaven  and  earth  most  glorious,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns  ! 


5  ^=^-^-^.jpy  ^  ^  ^ 


2,  See  the  royal  banner  flying, 
Hear  the  heralds  loudly  crying, 
"  Rebel  sinners,  royal  favor 
Now  is  offered  by  the  Saviour." 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  &c. 

3.  "  Here  is  wine,  and  milk,  and  honey ; 
Come,  and  purchase  without  money ; 
Mercy  flowing  from  a  fountain,  * 
Streaming  from  the  holy  mountaia" 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  &c. 


4.  Shout,  ye  tongues  of  every  nation, 
To  the  bounds  of  the  creation ; 
Shout  the  praise  of  Judah's  Lion, 
The  Almighty  Prince  of  Zion. 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  <fec. 

5.  Shout,  ye  saints,  make  joyful  mention, 
Christ  hath  purchased  our  redemption ; 
Angels,  shout  the  pleasing  story. 
Through  the  brighter  worlds  of  glory. 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  &c. 


OVER  THE  OCEAN  WAVE.  — Missionary. 
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END. 


1.0-  ver  the  ocean  wave,  far,  far  away,  There  the  poor  heathen  live,  waiting  for  day ; 
D.  c. — Pity  them,  pity  them,  Christians  at  home.  Haste  with  the  bread  of  life,  hasten  and  come. 

2.  Bowing  to  i  -  dol  gods,  dai-ly  they  pray,  Pity  us,  Juggernaut !  we've  given  away 
D.  c. — Pity  them,  pity  them,  Christians  at  home,  Haste  with  the  bread  of  life,  hasten  and  come. 

END. 


I — s- 


3: 


3 


-9 — 9—9 


D.  C. 
1—1 


T-t. 


Groping  in  ig  -  norance,  dark  as  the  night,  No  blessed  Bible  to  give  them  the  light. 
Lives  of  our  chil-drea  dear,  thee  to  ap-pease,  Give  to  us,  give  to  us  tokens  of  peace.** 

D.  C. 


3=i 

-9  9- 


Here,  in  this  happy  land,  we  have  the  light 
Shining  from  God's  own  word,  free,  pure  and 
bright ; 

Shall  we  not  send  to  them  Bibles  to  read, 
Teachers,  and  preachers,  and  all  that  they 
need? 

Chorm. — Pity  them,  (fee 


Then  while  the  mission  ships  glad  tidings 
bring. 

List !  as  that  heathen  band  joyfully  sing, 
Over  the  ocean  wave,  oh !  see  them  come. 
Bringing  t'le  broad  of  life,  guiding  ua 
home." 
Chorus. — Pity  th^m,  tfeo. 


l^—One  to  each  J. 


LOOK  ALOFT. 


Wm.  B.  BEADBTTBTr. 


N^VJ_J  K-V-l  l-«T-l-r 


I      I  I 

1.  In  the  tem-pest  of    life,  when  the  wind  and  the  sale  Are  a-round  and  a  -  bove,  if  thy  foot-ing' shonld 

2.  If  the  friend  who  embraced  in  prosper -i  -  ty's  fjlow-,  With  a  smile  for  each  joy  and  a  tear  for  each 

3.  Should  the  visions  which  hope  spreads  in  light  to  thine  eye,  Like  the  tints  of  the  rainbow  be  s wift-er  to 


fail,  If  thine  eye  should  grow  dim,  and  thy  caution  de  -  part,  Look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft, 
woe,  Should  betray  thee,  when  sorrows  like  clouds  are  arrayed.  Look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft, 
fly,    Then    turn,  and  thro' tears  of        pent-ant  re  -  gret,   Look  a  -  loft,  look  a  -  loft. 


J2 


■m-  -m- 


look  a- 
look  a- 
look  a- 


m 


be  firm,  and  confid  -  ing  of  heart.  Look  a -loft,  and  be  firm,  and  con-fid -ing  of  heart, 
the  friendship  which  never  shall  fade,  Look  a  -  loft  to  the  friendship  which  never  shall  fade, 
the  sun   that  is  nev  -  er   to    set,   Look  a  -  loft  to    the  sun   that  is   nev-er    to  set 


4.  Should  the  dearest  of  earth,  the  son  of  thy  heart — 
The  wife  of  thy  bosom — in  sorrow  depart; 
Look  alcjft  from  the  darkness  and  dust  of  the  tomb, 
To  the  soil  where  affection  is  ever  in  bloom. 


5.  And,  oh  I  when  death  comes,  in  his  terrors  to  cast, 
His  fears  on  the  future,  his  pall  on  the  past. 
In  the  moment  of  darkness,  with  hope  in  thy  heart. 
And  a  smile  in  thine  eye,  look  aloft,  and  depart. 


12— to  the  Measure. 


WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 
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2d, 


U    ,    1st.  2d, 


-  J  Pleasant  is  the  Sabbath  bell,  In  the  light,  in  the  light.  Seeming  much  of  joy  to  tell.  In  thelight  of  God 
*  \  Bat  a  music  sweeter  far,  la  the  light,  in  the  light.  Breathes  where  angel  spirits  are,  la  the  light  of 


GoJ. 


in  the  light,  Let  us  walk  in  the  light,  la  the  light  of  God. 


2.  Shall  we  ever  rise  to  dwell, 

Iq  the  light,  in  the  light. 
Where  imuiortal  praises  swell, 

la  the  Ught  of  God ; 
And  can  children  ever  go. 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
Where  et-rnal  Sabbaths  glow^ 

In  the  light  of  God. 
Chorus — Let  us  walk  in  the  light,  &c. 

3.  Yes,  that  bliss  our  own  may  be. 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see. 

In  the  light  of  God  ; 
For  the  good  a  rest  remains. 

In  the  light,  in  the  ligh^. 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns. 

In  the  Ught  of  God.— C/wru«. 


CALL  TO  PRAISE, 

1.  CniLDaEN  of  the  heavenly  King, 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
As  we  journey,  sweetly  sing, 

In  the  light  of  God 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 

In  the  light,  iu  the  light, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways, 

Iu  the  light  of  God. — Choriia. 

2.  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod. 

In  the  light  of  God  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we, 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
Soon  tlieir  happiness  shall  see, 

In  the  light  of  God. —CAonw. 


20 — One  to  every  quarter  note.     THE  SWEETEST  NAME. 

■  HE  HATH  GITEX  HIM  A  NAME  ABOVE  EVEBT  NAME,' 


1.  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name  so  sweet  in  heav-en,   The  name,  before  his 

2.  His  human  name  thej  did  proclaim,  "When  Abram's  son  they  sealed  him,  The  name  that  still,  by 


— ' '  i-L — &  4-   1  h-^  «  l-H  n — h — I  1 — t— r — * — i  i  F 


REFRAIN. 


.         '  1^ 

wondrous  birth,  To  Christ,  the  Saviour  giv-en. 

God's  good  will,  De  -  liv  -  er  -  er  revealed  him 


"We  love  to  sing  around  our  King,  And 
We  love,  &c. 


 \/ — ^ — L  L  1  1 — ^  «  -« —  '--i  -d  — 1  ' — 


hail  him  blessed    Je  -  sus : 


i 


I 

For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard,  So  dear,  so  sweet  as  J esus. 


And  when  he  hung  upon  the  tree, 
They  wrote  this  name  above  him. 

That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  ever  more  must  love  him. — Cho. 


4.  So  now  upon  his  Father's  throne. 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour  Jesus. — Cho. 


2^— Two  to  the  Measure.  CANAAN.  Abeaitgkd.  45 


1.  Come,  cM-dren,  let  us  sweet-ly  sing,  We  are  bound  for  tlie  land  of  Canaan ;  All  glo-ry  give  to 


r#  0  0  Sr 

.0  il-fL—^ 

4:                   t  t= 

-G>  0—0- 
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CHORUS. 


Christ,  our  King,  We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan.  Oh,  Canaan,  bright  Canaan,  We  are  bound  for  the  land  of 


i=siiiiiiiii}diii^pp 

lap-py  homa,  W3  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 

0  -^0 — »" — ^flT— tfT-p'ff'— 1r_1r_  ^ — ^-r-G — J — (- r 


Ca  -  naan,     O    Ca  -  naan,  it    is    my    hap-py  homa,  W3  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-naan. 

|_ii-J+  0—^  •-r-^  0.         J  ^- 


2.  Come  then  and  join  our  happy  band, 

We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan  ; 
To  ever  dwell  at  Christ's  right  hand. 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
Chorus— O  Canaan,  &c. 


3,  Then  louder  still  our  songs  shall  rise — 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan; 
When  we  are  far  beyond  the  skies — 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan. 
Chorus.— O  Canaan.  &c. 
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Words  by  Hon.  Bobt.  H.  Peutn.* 


SAFE  AT  HOME. 


Music  by  W.  B.  B. 


1.  "When  the  bat  -  tie     is  fought,  and  the    vie  -  to  -  ry  won,   Life's    tri  -  als  are  end  -  ed,  and 

2.  The      most  youth-ful  sol  -  dier  will  then  have  a  share,   In     heav  -  en  -  ly  man-sions  pre  - 

#  0—P- 


-0—0 


-w  w — V —  w  m — w — 1- 


life's  da-ties  done.  Then  Je-sus,  our  Sa-viour,  will  welcome  us  home,  No  more,  in  this  des-ert  of 
-  pared  for  us  there;   The  song  of  re-demp-tion,  from  infants,  shall  swell,  As  of  Je-sus,  to  won-der-ing 


-0  0—0— 

F- 

- 

y  0  ^  L- 

JTL.^  ■  -0  0  gj- 


REFBAm. 


sin  we  shall  roam, 
an  -  gels,  they  telh 


Safe,   safe    at  home,     Safe,   safe    at  home.      No   more   to  roam, 


Th4  He/rain  has  "been  added  to  the  original  hymn. 


SAFE  AT  HOME.  (Concludeb., 


-H  3  1  


— I — IS  — S  -^-g  — i 


No  more  to  roam,   Safe,  safe  at  home,  Safe,  safe  at  home,  No  more,  no   more  to 


■  F 


3.  Though  taken,  from  earth,  in  life's  earliest  mom, 
The  crown  of  our  Saviour,  we  '11  ever  adorn, 

More  bright  than  the  stars,  will  thy  ransomed  ones  shine. 
For  t  je  radiance,  dear  Saviour,  's  eternally  thine. 

4,  Oh,  then  will  our  hearts  swell,  with  rapture  supreme, 
For  Jesus,  thy  glories  will  over  us  beam, 

Our  minds,  with  the  riches  of  wisdom,  be  stored, 
For  God  will  be  known  and  for  ever  adored. 


CAPTIVITY.     L.  M. 


Wm,  B.  BnADBUBY. 


'  1.  When  we,  our  wearied  limba  to  rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates's  streams,  And  Zion  was  our  mournful  tbem«' 

,  ^  We  wept— with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 

M-jm-^-  -m.      I        M..m0.jmM-\      ^  .^.AJg.  M.      I        4^  ^.  .m.  .m-     "  ' 


2.  Onr  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  suns. 
Were  wont  their  tanefnl  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strinz,  neglected  hun?. 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 


8.  now  shall  we  tnne  our  voice  to  sinfr. 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  linndsf 
Bhall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  Kin?, 
Be  sdng  by  slaves  in  foreign  land^i  ? 
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IG— One  to  each  J. 


OH,  THAT  WILL  JOYFUL  BE. 


P 


4 

~  ^ .  r     '  ' 

1.  Oh,  that -will  joj  -  ful  be,    When  we    -walk    by    faith    no     more,  When  the 

2.  Oh,  that  will  joy  -  ful  be,    "Whea  to     meet    us     rise    and    coma  All  our 


-2^ 


%—%—%— %- 

•    S    J  J 

— 1 — 

5— 

w — ^— ^— ^ 

Lord  we  loved  be  -  fore  ^  A3  broth-er  man  we  Bee  ;  When  he  wel-comes  us  a  • 
bur  -  ied  treasures  home — A    glad-some  com-  pa  -  ny.     When  our  arms  embrace  a  - 


— IV— 


FULL  CHOR  US  to  each  stanza.  ,       w  w 


bove,  When  we  share  his  smile  of  love.  Oh,  that  will  joy  -  f  al  be.  Oh,  that  will 
gain,  Those  we  mourned  so  long  in  vaia 

-H  ^- 


OH,  THAT  WILL  JOYFUL  BE.  (Concluded.) 
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joy-fal,  joy-ful   be,   Oh,  that  will  joy  -  ful  be,  Ob,  that  will  joyful,  joy- ful  be. 

.  N— \-r  r-J- 


 C  C  J.  ^ — L_ 


3.  Oh,  that  will  joyful  be, 
"When  the  foes  we  dread  to  meet, 
Every  one  beneath  our  feet 

We  tread  triumphantly. 
"When  we  never  more  can  know 
Slightest  touch  of  pain  or  woe. 
Chorus — Oh,  that  will,  &o. 


4.  Oh,  that  will  joyful  be, 
When  we  hear  what  none  can  tell, 
And  the  ringing  chorus  swell 

Of  angels'  melody. 
When  we  join  their  songs  of  praise, 
Hallelujahs  with  them  raise — 
Chorus — Oh,  that  will,  &c. 


25— Two  to  each  Pleasure. 
i  t*.-0^L-0  0  0 


THE  GOSPEL  SHIP. 


 Q-i^  


The  gos  -  pel  ship  is    sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  sail-  ing,  The  gos  -  pel  ship  is    sail  -  ing, 
All  who  would  ship  for  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  All  who  would  ship  for  glo  -  ry, 
2  I  She  has  land-ed  ma-ny  thousands,  thousands,  thousands,  She  has  landed  raa-ny  thousands, 
*  I     And  thousands  now  are  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  And  thousands  now  are  sail-ing. 


^  J  J 


I  \     •0-  -0- 


•111?' 
 0  0  -y-^—G- 


THE  GOSPEL  SHIP.  (Concluded.) 


Bound  for  Canaan's happj  shore;  ) 
Come  and  welcome,  rich  and  jjoor.  ) 
On  fair  Canaan's  happj  shore ;  ) 
Yet  there 's  room  for  thousands  more.  ) 


Glo  -  rj,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  All  on  board  are 


Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  - 


!  All  on  board,  <fec. 
A    ^  X 


— ,  ■ 


.0 — 0. 

r 


sweet-ly  sing-ing,     Glo-ry,  hal  -  le 


-  la  -  jah  I  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah    to    the   Lamb  1 


liii 


3.  Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Breezes,  breezes, 
Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Swiftly  glides  the  ship  along ; 
Her  company  are  singing. 

Singing,  singing, 
Her  company  are  singing, 
Glory,  glory  is  their  song. 

Chorus — Glory,  hallelujah,  &c 


4.  Take  passage  now  for  glory. 
Glory,  glory. 
Take  passage  now  for  glory, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  troubled  sea ; 
With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 

Happy,  happy, 
"With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 
Happy  through  eternity. 

Chorus — Glory,  hallelujah,  Ac 


THE  MOHNI^O  BELLS.   Ss  &  7s 
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-  j  Hark !  the  morning     bells  are    ring  -  ing !  Cliildren,  haste  -without     de  -  lay ;  ) 
"I  Prayers  of  thousands   now   are  wing -ing,    Up     to  heaVn  their  si  -  lent  way.  J 
-  nite    in      sing  -  ing,   All     u  -  nite   ia   sol  -  emn  prayer. 


D.  c.    Let  us  all 


33 


1 


It 

Cho.  Come,  children,  come !  the  bells  are    ring  -  ing,     To     the  school  with  haste  re  -  pair ; 


S  Tis  an  hour  of  happy  meeting, 

Children  meet  for  praise  and  prayer ; 

But  the  hour  is  short  and  fleeting. 
Let  us  tlien  be  early  there. 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come !  &c. 


3  Do  not  keep  our  teachers  waiting. 
While  you  tarry  by  the  way ; 

I^or  disturb  Ihe  school  reciting, 
'Tis  the  hoiy  Sabbath  day. 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come  1 


4  Children,  haste  1  the  bells  are  ringing, 
And  the  morning 's  bright  and  fair ; 
Thousands  now  unite  in  singing, 

Thousands,  too,  in  solemn  prayer. 
Cho. — Come,  children,  come  I  Ao. 


62 


i 


-]  1  ^- 


THE  BRIGHT  CROWJT. 

From  "  OaiOLA."  By  permission  of  TVm.  B.  Beabbtoy. 

I       ^    1^       1  Choexjs.  . 


val  -  iant  Bol-  diers  of  the  cross,  Ve  hap  -  py,  pray  -  ing  band ;  ) 
iu    tlxid  world  you   Buf  -  fer   loss,  You'll  reach  fair      Ca-naan's   land;  1 


Ye 
1  Though 


Let  VLi 


nev  -  er  mind  the  scoffs  nor      the  frowns  of  the  world,  For  we've  all  got  the  cross   to  bear 


Cii  fi-tZ^SZ^a—^  ^  ^-p  — — ;  ,  h5= 


1 


— *-v-# — ^ —  — * — — 9-!-0—E — a_^_ci^^^ — tc 

It  will  oa  -  ly  make  the  crown  the  brighter   to  shine,  "When  we  have  the  crown   to  wear. 


\  All  earthly  pleasures  we'll  forsake, 
"When  heaven  appears  in  view, 
In  Jesus'  strength  we'll  undertake 
To  fight  our  passage  through. 
Chorus.    Let  us  never,  &c. 


3.  O  what  a  glorioug  shout  there  '11  be, 
When  we  arrive  at  home, 
Our  friends  and  Jesus  we  shall  see, 
And  God  shall  say,  "  Well  done." 
Chorum   Let  us  never,  &c 


HYMNS  TO  THE 


HEAVEl^LY  CANAAN. 

1.  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
"Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Chorus. — ^Lcfc  us  never  mind  the  scoffs,  &c,  &c. 

2.  O'er  all  those  wide  extended-plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  Son,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

C.  No  chilling  winds  nor  pois'nons  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest! 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  on  his  bosom  rest  ? 

HEAVEN. 

1.  These  is  a  clime  where  Jesus  reigns, 

A  home  of  grace  and  love, 
Where  angels  slag,  in  sweetest  strains. 
Of  his  redeeming  love. 
Chorus. — Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs,  &c,  &c 

2.  And  children,  too,  will  join  to  bless 

The  precious  Saviour's  name. 
Clothed  in  his  perfect  righteousness. 
And  saved  from  sin  and  shame. 

3.  Yet  all,  alas  !  may  not  be  there. 

For  som  ;  will  slight  his  grace ; 
Now,  though  he  calls,  they  do  not  care 
To  turn  and  seek  hia  face. 


"  BRIGHT  CROWN." 
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4.  He  says  to  all  "  Come  unto  roe. 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Oh  1  linger  not,  but  haste  to  be 
With  his  salvation  blest. 

THE  BLEST  GOSPEL  BANNEE. 

Music, — "  The  Star  Spangled  Banner."  p.  22. 

1.  It  first  was  unfurled  npon  Bethlehem's  plain, 

"Where  shepherds  their  lone  starry  night-watch  were 
keeping : 

And  Judea's  hills  echoed  back  the  refrain. 
While  God's  chosen  race  all  unconscious  were  sleep- 
ing, 

As  angelic  bands  lifted  high  in  their  hands 
The  standard  which  yet  was  to  conquer  all  lands, 

O  say,  does  the  blest  gospel  banner  yet  wave 

Over  altars  and  homes,  and  the  path  to  the  grave? 

2.  Tes !  from  dark  lonely  watch-towers  it  floated  for 

years, 

When  dim  mists  and  black  shadows  enveloped  the 
ages, 

At  first  crimsoned  with  blood,  and  then  darkened 
with  tears, 

With  which  martyrs  recorded  their  names  on  earth's 
pages. 

Now  hath  vanished  the  night,  and  we  hail  the  glad 
light. 

Which  illumines  that  banner,  unfurled  to  our  sight. 
'Tis  the  blest  gospel  banner— long  may  it  wave 
Over  altars,  and  homes,  and  the  path  to  the  grave  I 

3.  And  thns  be  it  ever  with  the  foes  of  the  right, 

Who  hurl  on  our  cause  their  fierce  imprecations, 
For  God  helps  to  triumph  in  his  holy  might, 

The  men  who  will  serve  him  through  all  generations, 
And  when  dust  to  dnst  shall  return,  as  it  must, 

May  we  praise  him  forever,  who  now  is  our  trust. 
And  the  blest  gospel  banner  in  jrlory  shall  wave, 

Over  altats  and  homos,  and  the  path  to  the  gravel 
Ka-tb  Camebon. 


10— One  to  each  JL 


RESTING  AT  HOME. 


\,  Cheer-ful-lj,  cheer- ful-ly 
2.  Cheer-ful-ly,  cheer-  ful-ly 
S.  Cheer-ful-lj,  cheer- ful-ly 


oa-ward  we  move, 
•we  -will  at  -  tend 
an  -  gels  shall  wait, 


A 

The 
To 


hap-py,  bright  band  to  the 
message  which  Christ  thro'  our 
wel-come  us     in     at  the 


r- 


-i—i—t 


.^=::zf:z=:t=ti-:z^ 


laai  that  we  love,  From  whose  golden  gates  we  shall  wander  no  more,  A  land  where  the 
teachers  shall  send,  A  mes-sage  of  free-dom,  a  mes  -  sage  of  peace,  From  Satan's  temp- 
bright,  pear-ly  gate !    A    Sab-ba^h  so   sa  -  cred  I  so  glo-rious  we  '11  spend,  A  long  day  of 

"t.        ^    ^    ^  ^ 


sor-rows  of    life  shall  be 
-  ta  -  tions  a      fi  -  nal   re  - 
rest  -  iag  that  nev  -  er  shall 

I  =±, — ^—j—t^-t^-. 


o'er.  Where  is  freedom  from  sin,    and  from  sor  -  row  and 
lease.   Oh  !     welcome  the   day,  when  thus  ransomed  from 
eni     Oae    sweet  song  of  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was 


RESTING  AT  HOME. 


(  Concluded.)  55 
CHORUS  to  each  Verse. 
I  I  !  I  J  


night,  A    land  full    of  ho  -  li-ness,  beau-ty,  and  li^ht.  \ 

sin.  The  teach-er  and  schol-ar  shall  both  en  -  ter  in.  v  Pil-grims  and  strangers,  no 
lain !  When  we  pass  o  -  ver  Jor-dan  we  '11  praise  him  a  -  gain.  ) 


-I — V 


r  ^  4-1 

— i 

— #  #'  0  

more  shall  we  roam,   Hap  -  pi  -  ly,    hap  -  pi  -  ly   rest  -  iag  at    home  ;    Pil-grims  and 

h  I  I 


strangers,  no  mDre  shall  we    roam,    Hap-pi  -  ly,     hap  -  pi  -  ly,    rest  -  ing  at  home. 
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36. — 1^00  to  each  Measure. 
Gbntly 


CHIDE  MILDLY  THE  ERRING. 


W.  B.  B. 


1.  Chide  mild-lj  the  err  -  ing,  Kind  language  eh-dears, 
D.  0.  The  heart  which  is  strick-en  Needs  ney-er  a  blow, 


Grief  fol- lows  the  sin  -  ful, 
The  heart  which  is  striek  -  en 


D.G. 


Add  not  to  their  tears ; 
Needs  ney-er   a  blow. 


A  void  with  re-proach-ea    Fresh  pain  to    be  -  stow, 


D.C. 


gjg-^-T— ^— ^— ^-t-p — p— h 


2. 

Chide  mildly  the  erring, 

Jeer  not  at  their  fall, 
If  strength  be  but  human, 

How  weakly  were  all  I 
What  marvel  that  footsteps 

Should  wander  astray, 
When  tempests  so  shadow 

Life's  wearisome  way. 


3. 

Chide  mildly  the  erring. 

Entreat  them  with  care, 
Their  natures  are  mortal. 

They  need  not  despair. 
We  all  have  some  frailty, 

We  all  are  unwise, 
The  grace  which  redeems  us 

Must  come  from  the  skies. 


WHEN  THE  DAY  WITH  ROSY  LIGHT. 


22— Two  to  each  Measure. 
Chehefully. 
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Words  contributed  by  Lucius  Hakt,  Esq. 


^  j  Wlien  the  day,  -witli    ro  -  sy  ligbt,      Oa  the  Sabbath  morn  ap  -  pears, 
1  And   the  dusk  -  y   shades  of  night      Melt  a  - -way  in  dew  -  y  tears, 

o  j  Soft  -  ly   on      the   Sab-bath   air      Sw^ell  our  hymns  of  grate-ful  love ; 
(  Je  -  sus  list  -  ens    to   our  prayer,  Hears  the  children's  strains  a  -  bove. 

„  \  He   who   left    his  throne  a  -  bove.    Poor,  lost  sin-ners   to     re  -  deem, 
)   Hs  whose  words  are  life  and  love —   Je  -  sus  Christ  shall  be  our  theme. 


To  the  Sabbath 
They,  who  ear  -  ly 
Thus   to  Sabbath 


 0  0  •!  L. 


school  we  go,  Glad  to  hear  in-struction  there ;  Sing  the  songs  that  sweetly  flow,  And  join  the  sol  -  emn 
seek  his  grace,  Ob  -  jects  of  his  ten  -  der  care.  Sing  the  songs  of  end-less  praise,  In  heavenly  man-sions 
school  we  go,    In  its   sa  -  cred  du-ties  share.  Learn  the  songs  of  heaven  below.  And  glad-ly  wor  -  ship 


 M  ^  4- 


f  Both.  f 


-#  «  —m  1  


4  


prayer.    Sing  the  song.  Sing  the  song,  Sing  the  songs  that  sweetly  flow.  And  join  the  sol  -  emn  prayer. 

fair.     Sing  the  song,  Sing  the  song.  Sing  the  songs  of   endless  praise.  In  heavenly  man-sions  fair, 
there.  Learn  the  song.  Learn  the  song,  Learn  the  songs  of  heaven  be-low.  And  glad-ly  wor  -  ship  there. 


From  S.  S.  Anniversary  nymn9»  By  permismn. 


1.  The  mites  have  the  blessing,  The  mil-liona  have  naught ;  Our  faith  thus  expressing.  Our 
D.  c.        mites  have  the  blessing,  The  mil-liona  have  naught ;  Our  faith  thus  expressing,  Our 


THE  MITES.    Penny  Contribution  Song. 


§^-^z:^^^::^^=:^=::^I 


gift  we  have  brought ;  Had  we  followed  love's  promptings,  It  might  have  been  such  As  to 
gift  we  have  brought. 


1= 


^ — 


L  


/:^D.0. 


for  -  feit  the  promise,  By  gir  -  ing  too  much.  The 


2. 

The  mites  have  the  blessing; 

Oh !  when  shall  we  learn 
The  first  Gospel  lesson, 

.  And  from  the  world  turn ; 
And  leave  to  the  miser 

His  golden  delights  ? 
Far  better  and  wiser 

TVith  our  blessed  mitdfl. 


n—One  to  each  J. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR. 


?    -i-  -i^  "J-  -J- 


p  iTTr-yirir-arTr-ir 

1.  We  wish  you  all    a    hap-py  New  Year,  We  wish  you  all     a   happy  New  Year,  We 


wish  you    all,    we    wish   you    all  A 


-  py,    hap  -  py      New  Year. 


-c  »- 


2. 

j:  We  wish  our  teachers  a  happy  New  Year,  :| 
We  wish  our  teachers,  wish  our  teachers 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 

_  ji  For  third  stanza. 

We  wish  our  superintendent  a   happy  New  Tear. 
3. 

We  wish  our  superintendent  a  happy  New  Year, 
We  wish  our  superintendent,  wish  our  superin- 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year.  [tendent, 


We  wish  our  pastor  a  happy  New  Year, 
We  wish  our  pastor,  wish  our  pastor 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 

5. 

We  wish  our  country  a  happy  New  Year, 
We  wish  our  oountry,  wish  our  country 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 

«. 

God  bless  our  land  this  happy  New  Year, 
God  bless  our  land,  God  bless  our  laud, 
This  happy,  happy  New  Year. 


Quick. 


THE  BIRD'S  SONG. 

May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  or  Semi-Chorus. 


1.  I   asked   a   sweet   rob  -  in,    one  morn  -  ing    in   May,   Who  sung   in    the     ap  -  pie  tree 

2.  "Tee  -  to  -  tall    ohl  that's  the  first  word   of    my   lay,     And   then,  don't  you    see     how  I 

3.  "And  now,  my  sweet  Miss,  won't  you  give  me    a  crumb  For  the  dear  lit  -:  tie    nest  -  lings   re  - 


0  -  ver  the  way,  What 'twas  she  was  sing -ing  so  sweet -ly  a  -  bout;  For  I'd  tried  a  long 
rat  -  tied  a  -  way?  I  just  have  been  d'p  -  ping  my  beak  in  the  spring,  And  brush -ing  the 
main -ing   at   home;   And  one  thing  be  -  side,  since  my  sto  -  ry  you've  heard — I         hope  youll  re  - 


CHORUS. 


time,  but     I   could   not   find  out; 
face   of    the   lake   vpith  my  wing; 
-  mem-ber   the    lay     of    the  bird. 


'  Wliy,  I'm  sure,"  she    re  -  plied,  "  you    can  -  not  guess 

Cold   wa  -  terl   cold    wa-ter!  yes,  that    is  my 

And   nev  -  er     for  -  get,  while  you  list     to  my 


THE  BIRD'S  SONG.  (Concluded.) 


Girh. 


— -j-^-v— *»Jh — F— r-^  r^-*—*—^-^-^—^ 
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Boys, 


wrong,    Don't  you  know   I      am   sing  -  ing     a    tem  -  per  -  ance  Bong?  Cold  wa-ter!  cold 

song,     And     I    love    to    keep  sing  -  iag     it      all   the    day    long.  Cold  -wa  -  ter !  cold 

song.     All    the   birds  to     the   cold   wa  -  ter    ar  -  my    be    long."  Cold  wa  -  ter  I  cold 

..  _^ 


n't  you  know  I     am  sing  -  ing     a  cold    wa  -  ter  song. 


wa  -  ter !  cold  wa  -  ter  I    cold  wa  -  ter !  Don't  you  know  I 


Spirited. 


All  the  birds  to  the  cold  wa  -  ter 

LABAN.   S.  M. 


ar  -  my     be  -  long. 
L.  Masok.  1830. 


2.  Oh !  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


3.  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

Thine  arduous  work  will  not  bo  dono 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 
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MY  OWN  NATIVE  LAND. 


1.  I've   roamed  o-ver  mountain,  I've  crossed  over  flood,   I've  tra-versed  the  wave-roll-ing  sand  ; 

^F^-^^^-F* — — If— #-f-i;— g--— #-p: — 1^— ^--1  Ij^ntTfif: — f 


Wk.  B.  Bkasbubt. 

4- 


Tliu' the  fields  were  as  green,  and  the  moon  shone  as  bright,  Tet  it  was  not  my  own  na-tiveland, 
D.  8,  Tho' the  fields  were  as  green,  and  the  moun  shone  as  bright,  Yet  it  was    not  my  own  na-tiveland. 


-0—0  0-~0  0—0-1-^  F 


CHORUS, 


D.  S. 


No,       no,        no,     no,    no,    no,  No,       no,        no,     no,    no,  no 

-f2- 


no,     no,    no,  no. 


D.8. 


2.  The  right  hand  of  fi  iendship  how  oft  have  I  prasped, 
And  bright  eyes  liave  smiled  and  looked  bland; 
Yet  happier  far  wwre  tl.e  hours  that  I  passed 
In  the  west — in  my  own  native  land. 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes, 
Yet  happier  far  were  the  hours,  &a. 


3.  Then  hail,  dear  Columbia,  the  land  that  we  love, 
Where  flourishes  Liberty's  tree  ; 
'T  is  the  birth-place  of  Freedom,  onr  own  native  homa, 
'T  is  the  land,  't  is  the  land  of  the  free 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes, 
'T  is  the  birth  place  of  Freedom,  «&o. 


HYMNS  TO  THE  TUNE  ''MY  OWN  NATIVE  LAND." 
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THE  BIBLE. 

I.  Thaxk  God  for  tlie  Bible  !  't  is  there  that  we  find 
The  story  of  Christ  and  his  love — 
How  he  came  down  to  earth  from  his  beautiful  home, 
In  the  mansions  of  glory  above  ; 
Th.-mks  to  him  we  will  bring, 
Praise  to  liim  we  will  sing, 
For  he  came  down  to  earth  from  his  beautiful  home, 
Id  the  mansions  of  glory  above. 


2.  "While  he  lived  on  this  earth,  to  the  sick  and  the 
blind. 

And  to  mourners  his  blessings  were  given ; 
And  he  said  let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  • 
Jesus  calls  us  to  come, 
lie 's  prepared  us  a  home. 
For  he  said  let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me^ 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 

8.  In  the  Bible  we  read  of  a  beautiful  land. 
Where  sorrow  and  pain  never  come; 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band, 
And  'tis  there  he's  prepared  us  a  home.  . 
Jesus  calls,  shall  we  stay  ? 
Nol  we'll  grladly  obey. 
For  Jesu>i  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band. 
And  'tis  there  he's  prepared  us  a  home. 


4.  Thank  God  for  the  Bible !  its  truths  o'er  the  earth 
We'll  scatter  with  a  bountiful  hand; 
But  we  never  can  tell  what  a  Bible  is  worth, 
Till  we  jro  to  that  beautiful  land. 
There  our  thanks  we  will  brin?. 
There  with  ansrels  we'll  siutr, 
And  its  worth  we  can  tfll,  when  with  Jeeas  we  dwell, 
la  iieuvcu— th;;t  beautiful  laud. 


MY  DEAE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

1.  To  the  sports  of  the  thoughtless,  or  pleasures  of  sin, 
Some  give  the  sweet  Sabbath  of  rest; 
But  away  with  all  sjiorts,  or  pleasures  so  vain, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 
But  away  with  all  sports,  or  pleasures  so  vain. 
For  my  dear  Sunday  Bchool  is  the  best. 


2. 1  love  my  companions,  I  love  youth's  gay  scenes. 
With  brightness  and  purity  blest; 
Yet  better  by  lur  is  the  sweet  Sabbath  morn. 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 
My  dear  S'.mdny  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  jschool  is  the  best. 
Tet  better  by  far  is  the  sweet  Sabbath  morn, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  Is  the  best. 

8.  I  love  the  sweet  birds,  and  the  fields,  and  theflowera^ 
In  beauty  so  charmingly  dressed  ; 
But  there's  purer  deliiflit  in  the  still  sacred  hours, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
But  there 's  purer  delisriit  in  the  still  sacred  honrSi 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  L>  the  best. 


4.  Then  I'll  sin?  of  my  school,  and  the  Sabbath  I  loye, 
Bright  emblems  <»t'  heavenly  rest; 
Thou  Guide  of  my  j-outh— thou  Saviour  divine  I 
Oh,  bring  me  tn'  share  in  that  rest. 
Bring  me  to  share  in  that  rose. 
Bring  me  to  share  in  that  rest. 
Thou  Gwide  of  my  youth — thou  Saviour  divinfll 
Oil,  \)xm\i  me  to  share  in  thai;  rest. 


64       ZO— Three  io  the  Measure. 


ZlON'S  HILL  * 


 0  1  ^  L|  Lf:  0 — ^_4_L^.__J_,_^  1  ^_  c 


1.  "What  are  these  soul-reviving  strains  "Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ?  "What  anthems  loud  and  louder 


Lan 


Lamb  of  God  1  Ilo-san-na,  ho  -  san-na,  ho  -  san-  na, 


in  the  highest,  in  the  highest,  in  the  high-est. 
■0- 

■0—9-^—9- 


Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart, 
Alike  to  JeAV  and  Gentile  heart ; 


Lo  I  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings, 
Ilosannas  to  the  King  of  kings. 

The  Saviour  comes !  and  babes  proclaim  1  lie  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 

Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name.  i  -  -   

Cko.  Hosanna,  hosanna,  &c. 


And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 
Cho.  Hosanna,  hosanna,  &c. 


Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  I 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given, 
And  g^ory  shout  thro'  highest  heaven. 
Cho.  Hosanna,  h:)sanna,  &c. 


*  The  first  movement  may  appropriately  be  sung  "by  the  Teachers  or  Choir,  icith  the  reapovKe  (TTosanna)  by 
the  Scholars.  For  a  Concert,  apleaHng  effect  may  be  produced  by  having  a  Semi-cJiorus  out  of  si  ght^  repeat 
tiie  "HosANXAs"  so  softly  as  to  give  the  impression  of  a  Clioir  at  a  great  distan<:e. 


9 


LONELY  TRAVELER. 

40 — Two  to  the  Measure. 
1.  I'm  a  lone-ly  traveler  here,  "Weary,  op  -  pressed,  But  my  journey's  end  ia 
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near — boon  shall  I  restt 


 c  [:^.__^_g|_i:j^_..^..x  ^"^p-i— 

Dark  and  dreary  is  the  "way,  Toll-ing  I 've  come;      Ask  me  not  with  you  to  stay,  Tender's  my  home. 


2.  I 'm  a  weary  traveler  here, 

I  must  go  on. 
For  my  journey 's  end  is  near, 

1  must  ])e  gone. 
Brigliter  joys  than  earth  can  give, 

Win  ine  away ; 
Pleasures  tliat  for  ever  live — 

I  can  not  stay. 

8.  I 'm  a  traveler  to  a  land 

Where  all  is  fair, 
Where  is  seen  no  broken  band — 

All,  all  are  there. 
"WhcM-e  no  tear  .shall  ever  fall, 

Nor  heart  be  sad  ; 
Where  the  trlory  is  for  all, 

And  all  are  glad. 


I 

I 'm  a  traveler,  and  I  go 

Where  all  is  fliir  ; 
Farewell,  all  1  've  loved  below — 

I  must  be  there. 
Worldly  honors,  hopes,  and  gain, 

All  I  resign  ; 
Welcome  sorrow,  grief,  and  pain, 

If  heaven  bo  mine. 

I 'm  a  traveler — call  me  not- 
Upward  my  way  ; 

Yonjder  is  my  rest  and  lot ; 
I  can  not  stay. 

Farewell,  earthly  pleasures  all. 
Pilgrim  I  '11  roam  ; 

Hail  me  not — in  vain  you  call 
YoBd<>r'»  my  homo. 


THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE. 


1.  Oil !  there  is  a  river  whose  fresh  waters  flow  O'er  earth's  broadest  surface,  a  cure  for  all  woe ; 

2.  Oh!  drink  of  this  river,  its  full*  crystal  flood  Refi'eshes  and  lightens  of  sin's  weary  load; 

3.  This  beautiful  river  our  boast  well  may  be,  'Tis  fresh,  overflowing,  and  better,  'tis  free  I 


Its  streams  are  all  healing,  there's  life  in  each  wave,  Oh,  try  it  and  prove  it,  'tis  mighty  to  save. 
Its  ripples  ne'er  mix  with  the  billows  of  strife.  This  is  the  "  Pure  River  of    Water  of  Life." 
The  sin-sick  rej*ice  in  this  "  peaee-speakiag"  tide.  This  river  is  Jesus,  the  "  once  cruci  -  fied." 


-0—0—0- 

r-ZTN   

L|  1 — 1 

:^~4: 

CHORUS.— A  little  Faster, 


 S — g — -T-' -s<— 5-^23-.--'  © — — S— *- 0-^ 

Ik/  I  , 

Jesus  calls,  will  you  come  ?  wiil  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  Jesus  calls,  will  you 


THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE.  (Concluded) 
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CODA.— Original  Time. 


_,  1 J__^_L_|_»  -  — .  ,  J  #         H —  \-0-\-»  -'  #  1 —  F — 0  0 

G  0—0-^-,-^G  0-^-^  %  ^-1-©— J  1-^  _^_^_^_C  , 


come  ?       you  come  f  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  come  no-w,  Yes,  come,  0  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to 


ti_^  c.|  j^-^-^-c  — g — 

Je  -  sus,  come    no^v,  Yes,  come,  O  come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  come  now. 


v-v-v- 


GRATITUDE.    L.  M. 


BOST. 


V       ^  —  -  - 

I.  MyGodlhoweadlessidthylove!  And  morning  mercies  from  above,  Genlly  dis-till,  like  ear-^  dew. 

T 11 V  gifl  s  are  every  evening  new: 


-jy-M 


^2Da:  j^zia:  icz: 


2.  Thou  sprf^ad'st  the  curran*?  of  the  nif?ht, 
Grrr»at  Guardian  of  my  sl-iepin^  hoursi 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  li^ht, 
Aad  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


•\—T 

3.  I  yi^ld  my  powers  to  thy  commind  ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  d-'ys ; 
Perpetual  blessincjs,  from  thy  hand. 
Demand  perpetaal  songs  of  praise. 
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60 — Two  in  the  Measurd. 
MoDSRATo— Gently— S  MOOTHLT. 


HERE  IS  NO  REST. 


Idt  time. 


"VTm.  B.  Bbadbvet. 

2d  time.  " 


Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  stranger  I  roam,  Here  is  no  rest ;  ) 
Here  as   a  pilgrim  I  wander  a  -  lone,  (Omit    -    -    -    -)  ) 
D.  0.  Mj  heart  doth  leap"while  I  hear  Jesus  say,  (OmiT    -    -    -  -) 


Yet  I  am  blest; 
There,  there  is  rest 


-0—0- 


[-0 — 0  -i-y 

0—0—0—0 


r0-T-M — rr^  -  *  7r-*-T-» — '-r0^  0—^ 


 ,-#^  -4P^  5—  J-L^ — 9 — ^— -5  —a^-^^-0-0—0-^~^t 


D.C. 


For  I  look  forward  to  that  glorious  dajj 


"When  sin  and  sor-roTV  shall 


vanish  a -way; 
-     N      D.  C. 


2. 

Hei*  are  afflictions  and  trials  severe, 

Here  is  no  rest ; 
Here  I  must  part  with  the  friends  I  hold  dear, 

1l         Yet  I  am  blest. 
Sweet  is  the  promise  I  read  in  his  word, 
Blessed  are  those  who  have  died  in  the  Lord, 
They  have  been  cal  ed  to  receive  their  reward. 

There,  there  i»  rest. 


8. 

This  world  of  care  is  a  wilderness  state, 

Here  is  no  rest ; 
Here  must  I  bear  from  the  world  all  its  hate, 

Yet  I  am  blest. 
Soon  shall  I  be  from  the  wicked  released, 
Soon  shall  the  weary  for  ever  be  blest, 
Soon  shall  I  lean  uj)oa  J esus'  own  brea'^t— 

There,  there  is  rest. 


THE  PLEASANT  SABBATH 

Bops.      Girls.  All. 


BELLS. 
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The  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing.  Ringing,  ringing,  The  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,  Then  haste  without  delay  7 
To  join  in  prayer  and  singing,  Singing,  singing.  To  join  in  prayer  and  singing,  O  children,  come  a  -  •way.  | 
The  hour  of  pleasant  meeting,  Meeting,  meeting.  The  hour  of  pleasant  meeting.  We'll  all  be  ready  there ;  ) 
Teachers  and  scholars  greeting,Greeting,  greeting,Teachers  and  scholars  greeting  To  join  in  praise  and  prayer,  f 
Let  none  outside  be  staying,  Staying,  staying.  Let  none  outside  be  staying  Or  loilering  by  the  way.  | 
Bat  here  their  lessons  saying,  Saying,  saying,  But  here  their  lessons  saying,  En-joy  this  blessed  day.  ) 


CHORUS. 


The  bells,  the  Sabbath  bells  are  ring  -  ing,  ring  -  ing,  They  call  to  p 

rayer  and  to 

'0- 

sing-ing, 
 «— , 

sing  -  ing.  The 

— g—^—g — »- 


pleasant  Sabbath  bells,    Their  joy-ful  ring-ing  tella  that  the  hour  for  Sabbath  School  has  come. 


 1  

 ^-^ 

SWEETLY  SING,  SWEETLY  SING. 


^  €  w  •  0 


"Words  by  Miss  J.  "W.  Saxpsov. 


V— t^— 1=— 


1.  Sweet  -  ly   sin?,   sweet  -  ly  sing,     Pi  ais  -  e» 
An  -  gels  bright,   an  -  gels  bright,   Eobed  in 


to  onr  heaven-ly  Kinjsr;  Let  ns  raise, 
gar-ments  pure  and  white,   Chant  Lis  praise. 


Praise  to  Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove;  Raise  yonr  songs,  raise  yonr  s<ings,  Now  with  thank -fal  tongues. 
Ke'er  can  come  this  sweet-est  son? — Kedeeming  love,  redeeming  love,  Brought  us  here    a  -  bove. 


Far  away,  far  away. 

We  in  sin's  dark  valley  lay, 

Jesus  came,  Jesus  came, 

Blessed  be  his  name  I 

He  redeemed  us  by  his  grace. 

Then  prepared  in  heaven  a  plao* 

To  receive — to  receive 

All  who  will  believa 


Now  we  know — ^now  we  know 
We  from  heaven  must  shortly  go; 
Soon  the  call  -  soon  the  call 
Comes  to  one  and  all. 
Saviour !  when  our  time  shall  tome. 
Take  us  to  our  heavenly  home. 
There  we'll  raise  notesof praise^ 
Through  onendinj^  days. 


HYMN  TO  THE  TUNE  "SWEETLY  SING." 
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TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


Eaelt  rise,  early  rise, 

As  the  Sabbath  school  you  prize ; 

Haste  away,  haste  away, 

.'Tis  the  Sabbath  day. 
"We  must  neither  work  nor  play ; 
Nor  from  Sabbath  school  must  stay ; 

This  the  rule,  this  the  rule, 

Go  to  Sabbath  school. 

Sabbath  school,  Sabbath  school, 
How  I  love  the  Sabbath  school  I 

Let  us  go,  let  us  go, 

Wiser  still  to  grow. 
Here  we  read,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Talk  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  way ; 

Hie  away,  hie  away, 

On  this  holy  day. 


3.  Children  here,  children  here, 
Come  to  learn,  obey,  and  fear ; 

Fear  the  Lord,  fear  the  Lord, 

Read  his  holy  word. 
Thus  shall  love  and  filial  fear 
Mingle  with  devotion  here, 

Pressing  on,  pressing  on. 

Youth  will  soon  be  gone. 

4.  We,  in  youth,  we,  in  youth, 
Will  obey  and  love  the  truth ; 

Walk  therein,  walk  therein. 

Turning  from  all  sin. 
Then,  whea  age  and  death  come  on. 
We  may  safely  lean  upon 

Jesus'  breast,  Jesus'  breast. 

Die,  and  be  at  rest. 


STATE  STREET.   S.  M. 


J.  C.  WoonijATT. 


_i — 1 — — ^ 

—J   „_+^_-J_|  l-r-l—,  n— 

1.  Ho 

w  sweet  the  melting  lay  Tha 

breaks  upon  the  ear,  When,  at  the  hour  of  rising  day  Christ 

Hipp 

ans  unite  in  prayer. 

1— t — r^~^ 

fr^^ ,        r4f J^j 

rp  iTT.....     r  1 

The  breezes  waft  their  cries, 
Up  to  Jehovah's  throne; 

lie  listens  to  their  bursting  sighs, 
And  scudi  hii  blessiagi  down. 


So  Jesus  rose  to  pray, 

Before  the  morning  light; 

Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stsj. 
And  vvrestlc  all  the  uight. 
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25- 


■Two  to  each  Measure. 

^ 


SING  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


1.  Come,  come,  sing  to   the  Sa-viour,  Love,  love  beams  from  his  eye ;  Haste,  then,  share  in  his  fa  . 

2.  Praise,  praise,  yield  him  with  gladness,  Earth,  earth,banish  thy  gloom ;  Where,  death,  -where  is  thy 


Tor? 


^  ^  ^  J^N 


"Worship  the  Saviour  on  high.  Worship  the  Saviour,  Worship  the  Saviour,  Worship  the  Saviour  on  high 
Je  -  BUS  returns  from  the  tomb,      Je-sus  re  -  turns,  Je  -  sus  re  -  turns,  Jesus  returns  from  the  tomb. 


3. 

Rise,  rise,  free  from  tlay  mourning, 
Light,  light,  spreads  from  the  sky. 

See,  see,  bright  the  day  dawning, 
Jesus  is  risen  on  high ; 

Jesus  is  risen, 
Jesus  is  risen  on  high. 


4. 

Hail,  "hail,  children  adore  him, 
Here,  here,  anthems  should  ring. 

There,  there,  dwelling  before  him. 
Loudest  hosannas  we  '11  sing ; 

Loudest  hosannas, 
Loudest  hosannas  we  '11  sing. 


12— One  to  each  J. 


LOVE  ONE  ANOTHER. 

LITTLB  CHILDREN,  LOVE  ONE  ANOTUEE,' 


8s  &  78. 

—The  beloved  Disciple. 
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-a  z 


1,  Chil  -  dren,  do  you  love  each  oth  -  er  ?  Are  you  al  -  -^ays  Idnd  and  true  ? 
D.  c.  'Sot   to      give  of  -  fense  by    ac  -  tions,  Or    by     a  -  ny  thing  you  say  ! 


^ — ^ 


1 


f=t=f 


Do    you     al  -  ways  do    to      oth  -  ers     As  you 'd  have  them  do  to 
Not    to     give  of  -  fense  by    ac  -  tions,  Or     by      a  -  ny  thing  you  say  ?  Ein>. 


you? 


Are  yon    gen  -  tie  to   each  oth  -  er  ? 


is 


Are  you  care-ful  day  by  day 

-* — * — 7—f — 3  - 


D.O. 


—.22- 


i 


2.  Little  children,  love  each  other — 
Jj"ever  give  another  pain ; 
If  your  brother  speak  in  anger, 
^      Answer  not  in  wrath  again. 


Be  not  selfish  to  each  other ; 
Never  spoil  another's  rest; 
J:  Strive  to  make  each  other  happy, 
And  you  will  yourselves  be  blest,  :| 


74  2G-TW0  to  each  Measure.    I  WILL  BE  GOOD,  DEAR  MOTHER.* 


be   good,  dear  motli-er,"         I     heard     a  sweet  cHld  say; 
And  when  night  came,  that  lit  -  tie  one,     In    kneel  -  ing  down  to  pray, 
Je  -  BUS    can    help    us     to   be  good —  To    Him    we'll  hum  -  bly  pray ; 


— ^— L 


will  be  good — now  watch  me —   I   will    be  good  all  day."    She    lift  -  ed 

in  a  soft  and  whisp'ring  tone,  "Have  I  been  good  to  -  day  ?"  O  ma  -  ny,  ma 
grace  a  -  lone  can  make  us  good,  And  keep  us  good  all  day.     He'll  help  us  hate 


up  her 


P—  '-0  g  #  


— «  9  9 —  ^ —  :| — I — j_ — c_^x_^ij. — I  ,  _ 


bri 'Tilt  young  eyes  "With  a    soft    and    pleas -ing 
bit  -  'ter    tears  'Twould  save    us     did  we 
e  -  vil  thoughts,  All     sin  -  ful  words  and 


smile, 
say, 
ways; 


Then  a 
Like 
And 


moth-er's  kiss  was 
that  dear  child,  with 
in     his    ser-  yice 


4-p 


—»- 

4:: 


May  be  sung  as  a  Song,  toith  Choru%. 


I  WILL  BE  GOOD,  DEAR  MOTHER.    ( Coi^clubed.) 
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on  her  lip,  So  pare  and  free  from  guile.  "  I  "will  be  good,  I  mil  be  good,  I 
earnest  heart,  "  I  will  be  good  to  -  day."  "I  will  be  good,  I  will  b a  good,  I 
take  de  light  Thro'  all  our  €arth-lj    days.   "  I    will  be  good,  I    will   be  good,  I 


-0 — 0- 

— 0  0— 

-V— 

-0- 

— 

s' 

^ 

=1  

m 

will  be  good  to- 

^? 

day,  I 

will  be  good,  I    will  be  good,  I 
 _  k^.  ,  _  3  __ 

will  be  good  to- 

iay." 

 ^ 

-0-- — 0- 

^  

+  -F  F  !  '  

-0 

 m  m  ^_ 

-0- 

ALEXANDER 


"Wm.  B.  Beadbuet. 


1.  There  is  a  time,  wekno\Tnot  when,  A  point,  we  know  not  where.That  marks  the  destiny  of  men.  To  glory  or  de  -  spair. 


- 

m 

'>^^2  1 

c  ^  f^jjm  "  --I 

^1  1  r  "    ' 1    1  .  I  ^ 

V  1  i 

>     i    ^  1 

2.  There  is  rv  line,  hy  us  unseen, 
That  crosses  every  path  ; 
The  hidden  boundary  between 
OoU'ii  patienco  aad  iiU  wrath. 


8.  How  far  may  we  go  o^  '^-n  sin  ? 
How  long  will  Crod  forbt-ar? 
Where  does  hope  end?  and  wber«  bej^la 
The  confines  of  despair  { 


25— Two  to  each  Measure. 

"Words  by  Wm.  Huntee,  D.  D. 
 N     N     N  S 


THE  EVERGREEN  SHORE. 


1.  We   are    joy  -  ous 


Music  by  W.  B.  B. 


ly    Toy  -  ag  -  ing    o  -  ver    the   main,  Bound  for  the 
2.  We   have  no  -  thing  to    fear  from  the   wind  and   the   wave,    Un  -  der  our 


ev  -  er  -  ^een 
Sa  -  viour's  com- 


shore.  Whose  in  -  hab  -  it  -  ants  nev-er  of  sick-ness  complain,  And  nev-er  see  death  a  -  ny  moreJ 
mand  ;  And  our  hearts  in  the  midst  of  tho  dan-gers  are  brave ;  For  Je-sus  will  bring  us   to  landL 


the    hur  -  ri  -  cane  roar, 

roar, ... 


It     will  the   soon  -  er 


be     o'er ; 


We  wUl 


-»  »- 


E=E= 


THE  EVERGREEN  SHORE.  (Concluded.) 


• 
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y  V 

■weath-er    the  blast,  and  -will  land 


at    last,    Safe    on      the    ev  -  er  -  green  shore. 


t.  Both  the  winds  and  the  waves  our  Commander  controls; 
Nothing  can  baffie  his  skill : 
And  his  voice  when  the  thundering  hurricane  rolls. 
Can  make  the  loud  tempest  be  still. — Cliorm. 

■  4.  In  the  thick  murky  night,  when  the  stars  and  the  moon, 
Send  not  a  glimmering  ray. 
Then  the  light  of  his  countenance,  brighter  than  noon, 
Will  diive  all  our  terror  away. — Chorus, 


5.  Let  the  high  heaving  billow  and  mountainous  wave, ' 

Fearfully  overhead  break ; 
There  is  one  by  our  side  that  can  comfort  and  save  ;— 
There's  one  who  will  never  forsake. — Chorus. 

6.  Let  the  vessel  be  wrecked  on  the  rock,  or  the  shoal, 

Sink  to  be  seen  never  more ; 
He  will  bear,  none  the  less,  every  passenger  soul. 
Safe,  safe  to  the  evergreen  shore. — Chorus, 


PETERBOROUGH 


,  L  Once  more,  my  soul!  the  rising  day  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ;  Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay  To  him  who  rules  the  skies. 


4.  Nfcrht  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 
The  day  renews  the  sound ; 
Wifle  as  the  heaven,  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  £casons  round. 


3.  'T  is  he  supports  my  mortal  frame, 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 


78  THE  BETTER  LAND. 

•■*1JTTT  NOW  THEY  DESIEE  A  BETTEB  COUNTBY,  TUAT  13  AK  HEAVENLT." — Pout. 

n—One  to  each  J.  CHORUS. 


S  Boys.  Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  go  -  ing,  Go-ing  each  with  staff  in  hand?  j 

■  j  GiELS.  Weare  go  -  ing   on     a  joiir-ney,  Go-ing   at   our  Kings  couiinami,  jO  -  ver  hiHs,andplaina,and 

(,  j  Boys.  Fear  ye  not  the   way  so  lone  -  ly,  You,  a   lit  -  tie,  fee  -  ble  band  ?  | 

(  GiKi^.  No,  for  friends,  unseen,  are  near  us,  Ho  -  ly  an  -  gels  round  us  stand.  )  Christ,  our  leader,  walks  be- 


5— 


val  -  leys,  "We  are  go  -  ing  to  his  pal  -  ace,  We  are  go  -  ing  to  his  pal  •  ace.  Go  -  ing  f 
-  side    us,    Tie  will  guard  and  he  will   guide  us,    He  will  guard  and  he  will   guide  us.  Guide  us 

nriftiZfLira. 


-0  0- 


go  -  ing  to  his  pal  -  ace,  Go-ing 
guard  and  he  will  guide  us,  Guide  us 


li- 

j- 

—0- 


the  bet-ter  land, 
that  bet-ter  land. 

0—0—0 


—  *-^-Pl  Hr— h-  . 


THE  BETTER  LAND.  (Concluded.) 
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BoTS.  Tell  me,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

Id  that  far-off,  better  laud  ? 
Girls.  Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glorj 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand. 
All.   "We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land- 


4. 

Boys.  Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land  ? 
GiiiLS.  Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome 

Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
All.   Come,  oh  come,  and  do  not  leave  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 


25— Two  to  each  Measure. 
"Words  by  Katr  CxsiKKoy. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

*'l  AM  TUB  GOOD  SHEPUEBD." — JeSUS. 


'  >   .  S     S     ,N     N     I  .  w  .  V  .  ^— (N-^J  V     N    ^   N  S 


Girls.  Oh,  come  to 
Boys.  Ilis    love  is 


—a — I 


^  i7 

the  good  Shep  -  h^rd.  And  rest  with  -  in  his  fold;  He'll  gnard  yon  from  temp 
all  -  suf  -  fi  -  cient,  Uis  grace  will   bear  you  through,  He '11  aid  you  in  your 


■0—0- 


CnORUS  to  each  Stanza. 


-  tation, He'll  keep  von — younarandold. 
du  -  ties.  And  teach  you  what  to  do. 


You're 

Then  come,Oh  comc,yes,come,comc,comc,Tou're  not  too  young. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 


(  Concluded.) 


/      ✓      i/  ^  ^ 


not  too  Old,  To    rest  in   the  pood  Shepherd's  fold,  To  rest,  to    rest    in    the- good  Shepherd's  fold. 


i 


2. 

Gi&LS.  Oh,  who  would  wish  to  wander 
From  such  a  fold  as  this  ? 
"Without  is  gloomy  terror, 
Withia  is  perfect  bliss. 
Boys.  Though  rough  the  path,  and  thorny, 
You  will  be  safe  from  harm, 
From  all  your  foes  defended, 
By  the  good  Shepherd's  arm. 
Chorus. — Then  come,  <fec. 


Girls.  The  world  is  full  of  trials, 
And  sorrow  comes  to  all ; 
But  happy  those  who  listen 
To  the  good  Shepherd's  call. 
Boys.  For  every  grief  that  darkens. 
And  all  the  tears  that  dim, 
Are  sent  to  us  in  mercy, 
To  draw  us  nearer  him. 
Chorus. — Then  come,  &c. 


HAMBURG.     L.  M. 


SLOW  AND  GENTLE, 


Arr.  hy  Dr.  L.  Masow, 


2.  He  loves  t'  employ  his  morning  light, 
Amons  tlie  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  spends  the  waketu;  hours  of  night. 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 


3.  He,  like  n  plant  hy  gentle  streams, 
Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green  ; 
And  heaven  will  sliine,  with  kindest  beamed 
Oa  every  work  his  hands  begin. 


AUTUMN.    8s  &  78. 


i 


brought  me   On    thro'  dan  -  gers  oft  un-known.  "When 


wandered,  thou  hast  found  me  ;  When  I 


3Ei 


doubt  -  ed,  sent  me  light, 


Still  thine  arm  has  been  a-round  me. 


All  my  paths  were  in  thy  sight. 


In  the  worM  will  fo(?3  assail  me, 

CnifLier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  mo, 

Well  I  know  Inifore  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord.  I  come,  believiii j 

Tlion  canst  give  tlie  power  1  n.  »;J  ; 
Thro'  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 

IStreugtu — {he  uuirit'a  strength,  iiideed. 


3  I  wonld  trust  in  thy  protecting, 

Wh(dly  rt'St  tipon  thine  arm  ; 
Follow  wholly  thy  directing, 

Thon,  mine  oidy  giiani  from  harm  I 
Kee-p  me  from  mine  own  iindoinir. 

Help  me  turn  to  thee  ^"lien  trie<l. 
Still  n>y  footsteps,  Fatiif^r.  viewing, 

K«ep  me  ever  at  thy  Hide. 


82  WE'LL  STAND  FOR  THE  RIGHT,  or  LIFE'S  BATTLE.  * 

10— Two  to  tlte  Measure.  -  Words  by  Mrs.  J.  W.  Sampboit.* 

Girls 


.  j  This  life  's    a    bat  -  tie  with  Sa-tai  and  sin,  And  -we  are  the    sol  -  diers  the  victory  to  -win ;  ) 
■  (  Aad  Christ  is  the  Cap  -  taia  of  our  lit  -  tla  band,  Whatev  -  er  op  -  p»  -  ses,  for  him  we  shall  stand.  ) 
J  (    To  God,  for  our  ar-mor,  we'll  fail  not  to  go,  He'll  clothe  us  with  truth  and  with  righteousness  too;  ) 
\  The  "  Gospel  of  peace"  shall  our  footsteps  attend,  The  good  "  shield  of  faith"  from  all  harm  shall  defend.  ) 


FULL  CHORUS. 


f  ^  V 

We  will  stand  for  the  right,  We  will  stand  for  the  right,  We  will  stand,  we  will  stand  for  the  right. 


r7\ 


3. 

Salvation  our  helmet,  the  Bible  our  sword, 
Tho'  wily  our  foes,  we're  "  strong  in  the  Lord ;" 
While  watching  and  praying  our  armor  keeps 
b-ight, 

Our  Jesus  will  help  us  to  stand  for  the  right. 
Chorus. — We  will  stand,  &c. 


4. 

Tho'  little  temptations  (the  worst  ones  of  all) 
Will  often  beset  us,  to  make  us  to  fdll ; 
We'll    stand  up  for  Jesus,"  and,  when  life  is 
o'er, 

For  us  He'll  be  standing  on  Jordan's  bright  shore. 
Chorus. — We  will  stand,  (fco. 


•  From  "  Sabbath  Chimeu.^ 


THE  SHINIKa  SHOEE. 


O.  F.  Root.   Bj  permission.  83 


1.  My  days  are  srHd  -  in?  8wift-ly  by,  And  T, 

2.  "We'll  srinl  our  loins,  my  brethren  deiir.  Our  dis  - 
8.  Should  coining  diiya  be  cold  and  dark,  We  need 
4.    Let   borrow's  rud  -  est   tetJip»\st  blow,  Each  chord 

  «    .      A    ^  A  Hfi.  * 


a    pil^im   stranger,  "Would  not  de-tain  them 
tant  home  dls-cern-ing  ;  Onr    ab-sfnl  Lord  has 
not  cense  our  sing- ing  ;  That  pvTli-ct  rest  nought 
on  earth  to    eev  -  er,   Our  King  says,  come,  and 


as  they  fly!  Those  honrs    of  toil  and  dan-ger, 

left  us  word,  Let      ev  -  ery  lamp  be  burn-ing- 

can  molest,  "Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring  -  ing. 

there's  our  home,  For     ev  -   er,  ohl  for  ev  -  erl 


For  oh  !  we  stand  on    Jor-dan's  strand,  Our 

Yor  oh  1  A:c. 

For  oh !  &c. 

For  ohl  «fcc. 


H  «  1  H  . 

0—a — 0  0  


frienda  are  pass  -  ing     o-  ver.  And  just  bo-fore,  the   shinin?  shore  "We  may    almost  dia-cov-cr. 


84  2^Twoioea^h3re<mtre,  TREASURES  IN  HEAVEN.   CM.  With  Chorus. 

First  Semi'Chorua.*  Second  Semi-Chorui, 

^    ■     >  _|  _j     g  ^       V.  ,  ^_  N  J  J  

^  \  *      I  ' 

1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,    di-vine    a -bode,  (Oar  treas-nres  are     in   heaven;)    The  cit  -  y    of  the 

2.  The  splen-dors  of     e  -  ter  -  nal  morn,  (Our  treas-ures  are     ia   heaven;)    Thy  lof  -  ty  walls  and 

FULL  CHORUS.  ^ 
 Vr-n  r-^  r  ^    ,    I  ^^-J  ^  *^-r- 

^  ==^1^— EE^ziz:;-gi^-g=Ep.i*-E-^— i'-^— »-F^       — ^^F 

liv  -  i-ig  God,  (Oar  treas  -  ures  are     in   heaven.)         O     Je  -  rn  -  sa-lem!  bright  home   a  - 
towers    a  -  dora,  (Our  treas  -  ures  are     in   heaven.)         O  Jerusalem,  &c 

-   bore,  When  shall  we  leave  this  world  of  care.  And  with  the  saints  thy  glories  share,  The  home  of  love. 

r       r  ^  I    ^  r 

*  Or,  the  choir  may  sing  the  first  part,  and  the  children  respond  "  Out  treasures,  &c"    Or  Sabbath  schools 
ftad  iafaat  classes  may  sing  it  ia  like  manner. 


TREASURES  IN  HEAVEN.     (Concluded.)  85 


3.  There  angel  forms  in  fadeless  youth, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Obey  the  God  of  love  and  truth, 
(Oar  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <fec. 

4.  There  saints,  in  life's  fair  book  enrolled, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
"Walk  joyous  through  the  streets  of  gold, 
(Oar  treasures  are  in  heaven ) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  &c. 

6.  There  white-robed  throngs,  with  -vraving 
palms, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Triumphant  chant  their  holy  psalms, 
(Oar  treasures  a-e  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <fcc. 


6.  And  roll  the  anthem  of  their  joy, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Like  mighty  thunders  through  the  sky, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <fec. 

7.  Our  palace  there  already  -waits, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Lift  *p  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <£:c. 

8.  "We  come  through  Jesus'  blood  to  claim, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Our  mansions  in  Jerusalem, 
(Our  tr ensures  are  in  heavea) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <fec. 


CROSS  AND  CROWN.   C.  M. 


2.  How  happv  are  th9  saints  above. 
Who  o;ice  went  sorrowi'iz  here  : 
But  now  thev  taste  anmiagled  love, 
And  jo/  without  a  tear. 


8.  The  consec-ated  cross  1 11  bear, 
Till  death  shall  sot  me  free, 
Ani  then  iro  home  my  crown  to  'vrear — 
Tor  there's  a  crowa  for  iu«. 


CAROL. 


Henbt  Tuckeb. 


Joy    to   the   sons  of  meTi  On  this  bright  Christmas  morn!  List  to   the  ■welcome  vords  again  That 

2.  Joy  to  earth's  sorrowing  child  On  this  calm,  peaceful  morn!  The  ho  -  ly,  harmless,  nn  -  de-filed,  Can 

3.  Joy  to  the  sick  and  poor,  "Blessed  are  they  that  mourn;"  If  they  sub-mis-sive  -  ly  en-dure.  And 
4  Love,  joy,  good-will,  and  peace,  Since  that  first  Christmas  morn,  Have  come  to  earth,  and  ne'er  shall  cease.  To 

~  '      N  S 


,_j — ^ — » 

-tf  4- 


charm  our  -waiting  hearts,  as  when  The  shepherds  heard  with  glad  a-maze  Th'  an-nounce-ment  of  an  - 
soothe  his  breast  with  comfort  mild;  The  hymn  that  floats  a  -  long  the  air  Shall  find   an    an  -  swer 
trust   his   ho  -  ly  prom  -  ise  sure  :  He  comes  all   sor  -  row   to    re  -  lieve.  To  com  -  fort   all  who 
Him  who  purchased  our  release,  Our  hearts,  redeemed  from  death,  we'll  bring,  And  humbly,  grate-ful  - 


^   h    .N  N 


f — f — »-rf  a  » — fzrf  — f— F — f-rf  »  1 — f'T. 


Girls. 


-  gel  -  ic  lays, 
echoing  there 


'  A  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  A  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  A   Saviour  Christ 
The  Siiviour  Christ  is  bora.  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  The  Saviour  Christ 
will  be-Ueve — "The  Saviour  Christ  is  born.  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born.  The  Saviour  Christ 
ly  we'll  sing,  "  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born.  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  The  Saviour  Christ 


IS 


born.' 
is  born.' 
is  bom.' 
is  born.' 


THE  GOLDEN  SHORE;  Or,  A  HOME  BEYOND  THE  TIDE.  87 

"Wm.  B.  Bradbtjbt.   From  "  Obiola." 
.  I     ,      .  CHORUS.  Ores. 


.  J    J      w  CHORUS.  Ores. 


Girls.  JAVe  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing,  Homeward  bound  Tre  sweetly  glide  : 
Bous.    iWe  are  out  on  the  oce*  sailing,         To   a  home  be-yond  the  tide,  f  All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over, 
Girls.  JMil-lions  now  are     safe-ly  land-ed,  O  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  shore  ;  | 

Boys.   j^MillioQS  more  are  on  their  journey,  Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more,  j  All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over, 


A  ^ 


,   ^  I   ,   r  r  r  r 


.  an  sail-ing,  'lo    a  home  be-yond  the  tiuc ; 

I.  ^  I 


Then  we'll  anchor  in  the  har-bor  ;  We   are  out  on  the  o-cean  sail-ing, 
I  .    ^    I  4t.  .fL  JL   f  _   _    _   jfL^L  i.  i.  i.  ^ 


#— 


I     1  i 


"VVc  are  out  on  the   ocean  sailing.  To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 


*53iF=?T=?^?5F^=F4^F^^-M! 


2. 

Spread  yonr  sails,  while  heavenly  breeze* 

Gently  waft  our  vessel  on  ; 
All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing — 

Free  salvation  is  the  song. — Cho. 

3. 

When  we  all  arc  safely  anchored, 
AVe  will  shout — our  trials  o'er; 

We  will  walk  about  the  city, 
And  we  '11  sing  for  evermore.— CAo. 


83 


A  LIGHT  IN  THE  WINDOW.  Song  and  Chorus. 


The  following  interesting  incident  has  given  rise  to  the  beautiful  song,  "  A  Light  in  the  Window." 

A.  boy,  at  the  age  of  twelve  years,  worked  out  by  the  day  to  support  a  widowed  mother,  carrying  home  his  earnings  at  night,    "  On* 
ght,"  he  says,  "it  being  veiy  dark  and  muddy,  and  having  three  miiea  to  travel,  and  a  heavy  bundle  to  carry,  I  did  not  reach  home  until 
mother,  feeble  and  weary,  had  retired,  but  she  quickly  aroused  wlien  she  hea-d  my  voice,  and  soon  met  me  at  the  door,  with  & 
and  warmer  tears,  and  a  '  (Jod  lless  you,  my  dear  boy.'    As  she  received  my  bundle,  she  exclaimed,  '  After  this,  my  son,  I'll  get  a 

 e  window  tor  you  ;'  and,  true  to  her  word,  the  blight  light  in  the  window  appeared,  and  Oh  !  how  it  cheered  my  heart  ever  after, 

years.  Health  failing  me,  I  left  home^  (after  my  brothers  could  help  mother),  and  went  to  sea.  When  three  years  from  home,  and 
the  Pacific  Ocean,  my  mother  died;  but  just  before  she  expired,  she  said  to  those  around  her,  'O  give  Edward  my  dying  blessing,  for  ha 
\  been  a  good  boy.    Tell  him  I  have  gone  to  Heaven,  and  I  will  net  a  light  in  the  winduw  for  him.'  » 

SOLO,  or  a  few  voices.  Wm.  B.  Bkadbxiiiy. 


warm  kiss, 
light  in  the 
for 


1.  There's  alight  in  the  •win-do'w  for  thee,   brother.  There's  a  light  in  the  •win-dow  for  thee; 

2.  There's  a  crown,  and  a  robe,  and  a  palm,  brother,  When  from  toil  and  from  care  you  are  free, 

4— J- 


.«  1^--  1-« — —  1 


t:-|:z:t=:E==i:tt^E-f:^t=t=^I:^^t 


A  dear  one  has  moved  to  the  mansions  a-boTC,  There's  a  light  in  the  win-dow  for 
The  Saviour  has  gone    to  prc-pare  you  a  home,  With  a  light  in  the  win-dow  for 


thee, 
thee. 


 ^_t..s,-^  ^^-^  ^_^_t^_^_^_^_^-,_^_l__._a 


A  LIGHT  IN  THE  WINDOW. 


(Concluded.) 


A  man-sion  in   heav-en   we     see,    And  a  light  ia  the  win-dow    for    thee ; 


t- 


:t:z=tz=:C=t:; 


-» — — r 

1^1 


-L_L_-I    -1  1  1  1.  1  ^  1  1  !  1  1  Kt— 1  f-rr 


A  man-sion  in   heav-en  we     see,    And  a  light  in   the  win  -  dow  for  thee. 

'    '    '         '    ~  '  izzit: 


t — r- 


:g-g-gzFg— i: — h — £— iTvuiF^-g^^ 


3. 

O  watch,  and  be  faithful,  and  praj,  brother, 
All  your  journey  o'er  life's  troubled  sea. 
Though  afflictions  assail  you,  and  storms  beat  se- 
vere. 

There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
Chorus.  A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see,  dec. 


4. 

Then  on,  perscveringly  on,  brother, 

Till  from  conflict  and  suffering  free, 
Bright  angels  now  beckon  you  over  the 
stream, 

There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
Chorus.  A  mansion  in  heaven  w©  see,  Ac, 


THE  HAPPY  HOME, 


the 


liv 
path 


I  am  bound  for  the  land  of 
The  flowers  that  bloom  in  my 
(  I  am  weaned  from  this  land  of  the 
'  (  The  joy  -  rays  of   life  are  remembered  Like  sleep- thoughts  that  float  thro' the  brain, 


ing,     0    bin  -  der  me  not  on  my  way ; 
way  Breathe  o-dors  that  waft  me  right  on ; 
iasr ;  De  -  cay  is    enstamped  everywhere ; 


u.  0-i~0 — 0 — a — «- 


The  sun-light  is  bright'ning  be  -fore  me  That  her  -  aids  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  day.  ) 
They  lure  me  no  long  -  er  to  tar  -  ry,  But  welcome  earth's  time  to  be  gone,  f 
Earth's  pleasures  are  seeming  and  fleet-ing —  My  soul  has  grown  weak  with  its  care.  / 
The  flesh  &nd  the  spi  -  rit  are  weaving,  Each  striv-ing  the  mastery    to  gain,  f 


— i  1- 


— p. — ^ — ^. 


REFRAIN.    Joyfulhj.  y  , 


r— 1?— r  ■  — — *  _tf_t:|_|_}  |_t^_^_, — ^ 


There 's  a     hap  -  py  home    be-yond    this  world  of     care : 


A  home  above,  where 


THE  HAPPY  HOME. 


(Concluded.) 


91 


O  # — '  ti  — « — ^0-1-0  3 — 


love,  And  the  good  shall    all  meet  there ;      A  home    a  -  bove,  where 


:t     ^    t  r- 

-ti  ^ — L  1  _b 

 r. — 0  p— 

Coda  for  Last  Stanza. 


J- 


all  is  love,  And  the  good  shall  all  meet  there.  Shall  all  meet  there,  shall  all  meet  there. 


-| — — (-'  r       --i-f=-—  -,-  H*-— -,-F-«— r-— 


I  am  waiting  the  summons  that  bids  me 

No  longer  a  pilgrim  to  roam, 
But,  leaving  the  past  in  this  death-land, 

Make  the  land  of  the  living  my  home. 
The  messenger-angel  stands  waiting, 

The  signal  to  whisper  to  me, 
That  the  place  is  prepared  for  my  dwelling, 

And  the  Master  is  calling  for  me. 


4.  The  land  of  the  living  is  yonder ; 

There  life  to  its  fullness  has  grown ; 
There  sin,  and  temptation,  and  sorrow, 

And  sickness,  and  death  are  unknown. 
There  the  songs  of  redemption  are  chanted, 

By  a  holy,  harmonious  band ; 
0,  when  shall  I  leave  this  clay  casket, 
-  And  fly  to  my  home  in  that  laud } 


93  25— -rtoc  io  the  Measure. 


JERUSALEM!  MY  HAPPY  HOME. 


dear   to  «  me; 
or   sor-row   know ;  ; 

REFRAIX. 


1/ 

1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  1  my  hap  -  py  home !  Name  ev  -  er  dear    to  «  me ;   When  shall  my    la  -  hors 

2.  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom,  Nor  sin  nor   sor-row   know;  Blest  Beats,  thro' rude  and 


have  an  end  In  joy,  and  peace,  and  theel 
storm  -  y    scenes    I      on  -  ward  press    to  you. 


Ca-naan  dear,   O    Ca  -  naau  dear. 


O 


— 0  0  0  0~r-0  0  0   0-'   — ^     0  ^00— .0  — o-r  -0  r 

JL_c  ^__c__^__b__p  ?±^ttr_t  at- — ?-^-i± 


0  0—0  _L  :_,_iIC^  ^JLp.  5— • -v-4i  *  ^-L^--_-J_LC 

Hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  land,   Thy  name  we  love,  all  names  a-bove,    Ca  -  naan,  bless-ed  Ca  -  naan. 

u-W— — 0-0-0Jt-  t-^0 -J —  L*^— trs-v-'—rr 


3.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day.— i£e/rai7i. 


4.  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home  I 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee : 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see — Refraitu 


27— Two  to  the  Measure. 


ANGELS  ARE  HOVERING  ROUND. 


93 


i    I  t  I  I 

1.  An-gcls  are  hovering  rouad,  Hovering  rouad,  hovering  round,  An  -  gels  are  hovering  round—  Thea 


RBFRAIX. 


I  I 


Christian,  nev-er  fear.         Cheer  up,  then,  pil  -  grim,  never-more  de-spair ;  For  Jesus  sends  his 

i      '      '  For  Jesus  sends 

an  -  gel,  And  ho    is   cv-crnear,  For  Je-sus  sends  his  an-gel,   And  ho    is    ev-cr  near. 

For  Jesus  scuds 

—  1 — r-'  r~i — I —  L._;.L_E:_i::_L.-x  ^ — ^_r, — ^_   cc 


2.  Ppirits  blest  nre  hovering  round, 
Hovi-ritig  round,  lioveri  ig  round; 
8[)irit8  blest  are  lioveri  tg  round. 
Then  Chriiitiau,  ucvcr  fear.— -R^ratn. 


3.  Dear  friends  are  hovering  round, 
Hovering  round,  hoveri  ig  round  ; 
Dear  friends  are  hovering  rou"d, 
Tli«a  Christian,  never  fear. — Re/raiiu 


SAVIOUR,  LIKE  A  SHEPHERD  LEAD  US. 


8s,  7s  &  48. 


1.  Sa  -  viour.  like  a  shepherd  lead   ns,  Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  care;     In  thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  \?e  are  thine,  do  ibou  be-friend  us,     Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;     Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  de- 


—9   ; — ^-^\  1— 


-0—0- 


feed 
find 


ns,  For  our  nse  thy  folds  prepare.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sns,  Thou  hast 
us,     Seek  us  when  we  go    a  -  stray.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,    Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,    Hear  young 


 -J  *L_J_^-!- 


;/  /  I 

bought  ns.  thine  we    are;   Bless-ed  Je -sn??,  Blessed  Je  -  sns,  Thou  hnst  honsht  tis,  Ihine  M-e  are. 
chil  -  dieii  wLea  they  pray,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus.  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Hear  young  children  when  thty  pray 

0 — S>  0 — 0- 


0  -  0  ^-t-|  1  ^ 


0  (2- 


Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  ns. 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  io  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turR  to  thoe. 


4.  Early  let  Tis  (??ek  thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  <lo  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
"With  thy  love  our  bosoms  filL 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  bust  loved  us,  love  us  stilL 


ZQ—Two  to  each  Measure. 

MODEIATO. 

Teachers. 


JESUS,  BLESSED  JESUS.  — Reponslve  Chorus. 


Response  bj  Scholars. 


— mr_j—a—0—0-^a—^—0 — '  — 


Teachers. 


-  j  "Who  -was  in  a  manger  laid  ?      Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus, 
'  /  Who  for  money  was  betrayed  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus, 
(  Who  can  hear  us  when  we  call  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus 


0-^ 

■H  1- 
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Who  the  dearest  friend  of  all  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus.  [ 


Who  up  Calva-  ry  was  led  I 
Who  a-lone  can  do  us  good, 


 —      .1       T   '  —  ^-th|— {— gir 

/  p 

All 


Who  fir  us  bis  life-bloodshed?  Jesus  Christ,  creation's  head,  Jesus,  blessed  Je-sus. 
When  we're  tossed  on  Jordan's  11  jo d?  Jesus  Chriit,  our  risen  Lord,  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


3. 

Teach. — Who  can  rob  the  grave  of  gloom  ? 

Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 
Teach. — Who  ca:i  raise  us  fi-oni  the  tomb? 
Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

yr^^^  j  AYhen  before  the  J udge  wc  wait, 

^  Who  will  open  heaven's  gate  ? 
Schol. — Jesus  Christ,  our  Advocate ; 
All. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


Teach. — Who  will  give  us  sweetest  rest  ? 

Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 
Teach. — Who  in  heaven  shall  we  love  best  ? 
Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

(  At  his  feet  our  crowns  we'll  fling, 
\  While  with  rapturous  songs  we  sing, 
Schol, — Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  King, 
AU. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


Teach. 


G—One  to  each  J. 


-ih  .  . 


HAIL,  HAIL  THIS  HAPPY  DAY. 


1.  When  the  Sabbath  bell  is 


ring  -  ing,   Let    us    come  with 


^*z:_Ec-f:-p=LZE: 


de  -  lay 
0  & 


-  out 

r0 


~0-  -0- 

And     u  - 


Trith 

:=!=: 


El 


 1— ^  •'-^i— *  t^-S-  #—        Ltf  - 

his    hap  -  py  day, 

— L  0 —  <5~r 


CHORUS. 


thou-sands  Ei  ig-ing, 

U-^i^-jt  


In  their 


Sun-day-schools 
0- 


day. 


Hail,    hail,  this 


 ^  ^  — 

:p—  I  r— t:  ^— — 


•6»- 

Hail, 


Hail,  hail  this   hap  -  py    day.    Hail  this  day,      hail    this  day.    Hail  this  hap-py  day. 

I  •        '     -Vi^a  this     iiitv  ' 


Hail  this  day,      hail    this  day.    Hail  this  hap-py  day. 


These  are  happy  hours  of  meeting. 
Whan  we  hear  the  voice  of  prayer; 

But  these  hours  are  short  and  fleeting: 
Let  us  thea  be  early  there. — C/iom«. 

Wrt  shall  keep  our  teachers  waiting, 

If  we  tarrv  by  the  way; 
Or  disturb  the  school  reciting, 

Oa  this  holy  Sabbath  d&y.— Chorus, 


Yes,  hail   this  day, 

4.  Here  the  blessed  gospel  shows  us 
All  its  precious  stores  of  truth; 
And  the  Iloly  Spirit  woos  us 
From  transgression  in  our  youth. — Chorux 
^.  When  the  Sabbath  bell  is  ringing, 
Let  us  to  the  school  repair, 
'Riat  we  may  unite  in  singing. 
And  together  kneel  in  prayer, — Chorui. 


BROWN.    C.  M. 
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j  1.  When  I  can  read  mj  title  clear   To  mansions  in  the  skies,       I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear,  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 


Cho. — I  want  to  go,  I  want  to  go,  1  want  to  go  tfiere  too.,      J  want  to  go  where  Jesus  is,  I  want  to  go  there  too . 


2.  Should  earth  aarainst  my  soul  engage. 
And  hellish  «larts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  siuile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

Chorus. — I  want  to  go. 

8.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  delude  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall — 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God.  my  heaven,  my  all. 
Chorus. — I  want  to  go. 

4.  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast 

Choms.—l  want  to  go. 


EVERLASTINa  LIFE. 

L  TffERB  is  a  fo'd  where  none  can  stray, 
And  pastures  ever  green. 
Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  day, 
Or  night,  Ls  never  seen. 

2.  F»r  up  the  everlastlnsr  bi^^ 
In  God  3  own  liirht  it  lies; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  flliS 
Wit)»  joy  that  never  dies. 


3.  One  narrow  vale,  one  darksome  wave, 

Divides  that  land  from  this  ; 
I  have  a  Shepherd  pledged  to  save, 
And  bear  me  home  to' bliss, 

4.  Soon  at  his  feet  my  soul  will  He, 

In  life's  last  struggling  breath ; 
But  I  shall  only  seem  to  die, 
I  shall  not  taste  of  death. 

6.  Far  from  this  guilty  wor'd,  to  ba 
Exempt  from  toil  and  strife ; 
To  spend  eternity  with  thee. 
My  Saviour,  this  is  life. 

CHRIST  S  LOVE  TO  CHILDREN. 

1.  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

"With  all  enga^,'ing  charms  ; 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs 
And  folds  them  iu  his  arms. 

2.  "Permit  them  to  approach,"'  he  erica, 

Nor  scorns  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

8.  Oh !  let  us  then  with  pleasure  hear, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face ; 
Ana      with  tran«;port  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 


20— One  to  each  Quarter  Note. 


HEAVENLY  REST. 


Arranged  from  TTbtghtojj. 

?v-3— : 


1.  The  soul 

2.  Life  is 

3.  Then  let 


on  earth  is  doom'd  to  pine 
a  Bad  and  wea  -  ry  day- 
us  trust,  'mid  good  and  ill, 


For  rest, 
It  gives 
The  prom 


sweet  rest; 
no  rest ; 
ised  rest, 


'Tis  Heaven  a  -  lone,  in 
In    care    and  pain  it 
Sinc3    tri  -  al    here  ■vriU 


u-i^t        0      0.*  0  0  0-^-0  0  0  5,_«    ^-^^      0         0^!^  0  
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joys  di  -  vine, 
■wears  a  -  way, 
Bweet-  en  still. 


Can  give  Bweet  rest, 
And  brings  no  rest. 
Our  heaven  -  ly  rest. 


There,  with  brighl-est  an  -  gels  glow-ing. 
Bat  earth's  sor  -  rows  have  their  me<\s-ure, 
Joy  from  trou  -  ble    we    may  bor  -  roir, 


4i_^_^  0  0  #   ^  p-©--^  ,— «  P-  f-j-^-*-  ,  *  -g- 


Joy  -  ful 
End-ing 

Pleas-ure  from  our  hours  of  "sor-row,  "While  we  wait 


an-tbcms  ev  -  er  flow-ing,  Je  -  sus  see  -  ing,  lov-ing,  knowing,  Is  rest,  sweet  rest 
in      e  -  ter  -  nal  pleas-ure.  When  in  heaven  w^  find  the  treasure  Of  rest,^  sweet  rest. 


the  dawning  morrow  Of  heav'n's  sweet  rest, 


A  H^-l  ^^  J_*_,-_tr-f"-r(=-?^ 


WHEN,  ON  THE  SABBATH  MORN. 

80.— riffo  to  each  Measure. 

First  timey  Isi  Semi-Chorus.    Second  time,  Id  ditto,  repeating  the  same  toords. 
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r\orn.  We  h 
bright.  Wi 
days  Will 


1.  When,  on  the  Sabbath  morn.  We  leave  our  home,  We  leave  our  home.  Then  to  the  Sunday  school  We 

2.  Our  hearts,  each  morning  bright.  With  pleasures  thrill.  With  pleasures  thrill,  But  Sabbath  morning  light  la 

3.  Soon,  soon  these  precious  days  Will   all  be  gone,  Will  all  be  gone,  Soon,  soon  our  earthly  work  Will 


 ^-H^— ^-HVr-s  ^^-.Nj-J^-H^— N    N  N 


love  to  come.  We   lova   to  come. 
Bweet-er  still.    Is    sweet-er  still, 
all    be  done,  Will  all    be  done. 


We   lova   to   sing,  we   love   to  pray.  We    lovo  ihis  bless-ed 
Tis   then  we  hear  God's  ho  -  ly  word.  And  learn  to    fear  and 
O    then  that  we   in  heaven  might  meet,  And  cast  our  crowns  at 


^^^^^ 


4_^_i_    H^T-H^^  K  1  Nr-  — 

 I_«_X_^  p  \.  ~\ — I  


I 

Sab- bath  day.  We  love  this  bless  -  ed  Sab  -  bath  day.  Yes,  from  onr  own  dear  home  ATe 
love  the  I^rd,  And  learn  to  fear  and  love  the  Lord.  O  yes,  we  love  this  day.  This 
Je  -  bus'  feet.  And  cast    our  crowns   at      Je  -  bus'  feet.    Yes,  yes,     in   heaven  a  -  bovo,  The 


V/HEN,  ON  THE  SABBATH  MORN.  (Concluded.) 
.S-w.  ^  h  ^  ^  ^S_N_ 


I  ,  ,    .     I*'  I 


haste  a--way.  We  haste  a-vay,  Here,  ia  our  Sun-day  school  We  love  to  stay,  We  love  to  stay, 
ho-ly  day,  This  hap-py  day,  And  in  our  Sun-day  school  We  love  to  stay,  We  love  to  stay, 
angels  sing.  The  saints  all  sing.  They  sing  of  Jo-sus'  love,  Their  heavenly  King,  Their  heavenly  King. 


0—  0  »- 


20.-TWO  to  each  Meamre.      LITTLE   DEEDS  OF  KINDNESS. 

A  Lesson  from  the  Cowslij),  the  Dew-drop,  and  the  Zephyr. 


* 


I  — 

1.  Suppose  the  lit-tle  cows-lip  Should  hang  its  golden  cup,  And  say  "I'm  such  a  ti  -  ny  flower,  I'd 
3  Suppose  the  glistening  dew  drop  Up  -  on  the  grass,  should  say  "  What  can  a  lit  -  tie  dew  drop  do  ?  I'd 


m. 


bet  -  ter  not 
bet  -  ter  roll 


grow  up!" 
a   -   way !' 


How  many  a  wea  -  ry  trav-eler  Would  miss  its  fra-grant  smell 

How  many  a   lit  -  tie  child  would  grieve  To  lose  it  from  th3  dell. 

The  blade  on  which  it   rest  -  ed,    Be  -  fore  the  day  was  done, 

With-out   a  drop  to  moisten  it,  Would  with-er   in    the  sun. 


0-\-0— 0-0^0-  ^  0 — f  


LITTLE  DEEDS  OF  KINDNESS.  (Concluded.) 
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How  many  a  lit  -  tie  child  -would  grieve  To  lose  it,  To  lose  it,  To  lose  it  from  the  dell. 
"With  -  out   a  drop   to  moist-en   it,  Would  with-er,  "Would  wither,  "Would  with-er   in     the  Bun. 


9^ 


Suppose  the  little  breezes, 
Upon  a  summer's  day, 
Should  think  themselves  too  small  to  cool 
The  traveler  on  his  way ; 
"Who  would  not  miss  the  smallest 
And  softest  ones  that  blow, 
And  thiak  they  made  a  great  mistake 
J:In  talking:|  ever  so. 


4. 

How  many  deeds  of  kindness 
A  little  child  may  do, 
Although  it  has  so  little  strength, 
And  little  wisdom  too. 
It  wants  a  loving  spirit 

Much  more  than  strength,  to  proT« 
How  many  things  a  child  may  do, 
|:For  others,:|  by  his  love. 


OLD  HUNDRED.   L.  M. 


0  God,  exalted  liigli,  And  aa  thy  glory  fills  the  sky,  So  let  11  be  oq  earth  displayed,  Till  thou  art  here  ae  (here  obeyed. 


DoxoLoaT.   No.  2. 
Praiso  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  liim,  all  creatures  here  below; 
PraiKC  him  above,  ye  lieavt^nly  host. 
Praise  Father,  fc>ou,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


-t— r 

Doxoi.OGT.    No.  3. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  hanor,  praise,  and  jjlory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 


102  HYMNS  OF  GRATEFUL  LOVE;  or,  THE  ECHO  CHORUS. 

TRIO  or  SEMI-JHOBUS.  Wm.  B.  BaADBtrBT. 


1.  Sball  hymns  of  grateful  love, 

2.  Sball  ev  -  ery  ransomed  tribe . 


 f--  ^ 

Thro'  heaven's  high  arches  ring,  And  all    the  hosts  a- 
.  Of    A-dam's  scattered  race,     To  Christ  all  powers  as- 


PVLL  CEORUS.  ff 
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-  bove ....  Their  songs  of  triumph  sing. 

-  scribe, . .  Who  saved  them  by  his  grace. 


And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain,  And 
And  shall  not  we  take  up,  <fec. 


-it 


9—0 


^cA^o  a<  a  distance* 


send  the  ech  -  o    back  a-gain  ?    And  send    the  ech  -  o, 


send   the    ech  -  o. 


J  


*  The  echo,  for  a  concert,  should  be  performed  by  two  voices  at  a  distance  from  the  others,  or  in  an  adjoining 
room.   If  not  intended  for  a  concert,  it  may  be  sung  with  good  effect  by  a  semi-chorus,  or  by  all  the  girls. 


HYMNS  OF  GRATEFUL  LOVE.  (Concluded.) 


,e  ecli  -  0  back  a  -  gaii 


send  the  ech-o,      send  the  ech-o, 


send  the  ech  -  o,  send  the  ech  •  o  back  a  -  gam. 


3.  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 

Who  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
And  all  the  love  record, 

That  led  them  home  to  God. 
Chorus.  And  shall  not  we  take  up,  &c. 


4.  Then  spread  the  joyful  sound, 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 
And  publish  all  around. 

Salvation  through  his  name. 
Chorus.  Till  all  the  world  take  up,  <fec. 


Maestoso. 


AMERICA.   National  Hymn. 


"Words  by  F.  S.  Smitii. 


1.  My  coun-try,  'tis   of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib 

2.  My  na  -  tive  country !  tlieo,  Land  of  the  no 


-s— s— ^- 


-m-    ^  -JSt  -£1  ^ 


er  -  ty, 
ble  free, 


Of  thee  I 
Thy  name  I 


1  1  1 — 

sing ;  Land  where  my  fathers  died ; 
love ;      I   love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
^  .  .g. 


Land  of  the  pil^rrim's  prido ;  From  every  mountain  side  Lot  freedom  ring. 
Thy  woods  and  ten)pled  hills ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-bove. 


3. 

Let  mnsic  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freodotii's  song : 
Let  mortal  tonsrucs  awake; 
Li't  all  tliat  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
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WEBB.  7s&6s. 


G.  J.  Wbbb. 


1.  The  mom-  ing  light  is  break  -  iug,   The  dark-ness  dis-appears ;  The  sons  of  earth  are 


:t=:t:: 


tip!: 


wak 


ing 


To  pen  -  i 
 ft. 


ten-tial  tears  :    Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean  Brings 


mm 


ti  -  dings  from  a  -  far 
I — ^ 


Of  na  -  tions  in  com-mo-tion    Prepared  for  Sion's  ^7ar. 


0-^—0- 


2.  Eich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 


8.  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  of  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
"While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel's  call  obey, 
And  seek  a  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


11 


HYMNS 


4.  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  waj ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home. 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  the  Lord  is  come. 

SABBATH  MOENING  HYMN. 

1.  The  rosy  light  is  dawning 

Upon  the  mountain  s  brow; 
It  is  the  Sabbath  morning, 

Arise  and  pay  thy  vow. 
lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven 

In  sacred  praise  and  prayer. 
While  unto  thee  is  given 

The  light  of  life  to  share. 

2.  The  landscape,  lately  shrouded 

By  evening's  paler  ray, 
Smiles  beauteous  and  unclouded 

Before  the  eye  of  day. 
So  let  our  souls,  benighted 

Too  long  in  folly's  shade, 
Lord,  by  thy  smi.es  be  lighted 

To  joys  that  never  fade. 
8.  O  see  those  waters  streaming 

In  crystal  purity, 
While  earth,  with  verdure  teeming; 

Gives  rapture  t  j  the  eye. 
Let  rivers  of  salvation 

In  larger  current?  flow. 
Till  every  tribe  and  nation 

Their  healing  virtues  know. 

EVENING  HYMN. 

1.  Thk  mellow  eve  is  gliding 

Serenely  down  the  west: 
So  every  care  subsiding 

My  soul  would  sink  to  rest 
The  wood  and  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight  s  gentle  close — 
May  angels,  round  me  singing, 

Thus  hymn  my  last  repose. 


TUNE  "WEBB/' 


2.  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high : 
So,  when  in  death  benighted, 

May  hope  illume  the  sky. 
In  golden  splendor  dawninir. 

The  morrow's  light  shall  break? 
O,  on  the  last  bright  morning, 

May  I  in  glory  wake. 

STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 

1.  Staitd  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  "banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  be  led, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lorii  indeed. 

2.  Stand  up  !— stand  up  for  JesusI 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
•'Ye  are  the  men,  now  serve  him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  opposfli 

8.  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  JesusI 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone  ; 
Tho  arm  of  fiesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  Gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer,' 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4.  Stand  up  !— stand  up  for  JesusI 

The  strife  wiil  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victors  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be: 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  rei;;a  eternally. 
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30 — Two  to  the  Measure. 


Quick, 


A  FRIEND  THAT'S  EVER  NEAR. 

"fEAB  not  fob  I  AM  WITH  THEB." 


1.  Tho'  the  days  are  dark  with  trouble,  And  thy  heart  is  filled  with  fear,  There  is  One  that 

2.  All  thy  prospects  will  seem  brighter  "When  the  shadow  leaves  the  heart,  And  the  steps  of 

3.  Soon  will  dawn  a  brighter  morning    On  a  blessed,  tranquil  shore ;    Sighs  will  then  give 


it:zt=:t=it:: 
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Bees  thee  ev  -  er,  And  will  hold  thee  near  and  dear.  Cheerful  hearts  and  smil-ing    fa  -  ces 
time  beat  light-er,  When  the  gloomy  clouds  depart.   Ma  -  nj  days  have  dawned  serene  -  ly, 
place  to  singing,  Tears    to  bliss  for  ever-more.   Thou  shalt  see  a  world  of  glo-ry, 


£3 


0  0  0  0-\- 


Of  -  ten  make  thee  happy  here,  Yet  no  one  was  e'er  so  happy  But  sometimes  the  clouds  appear. 
While  the  birds  sangwith  delight,But  theskies  were  dark  and  gloomy  Ere  the  sunhad  reach'd  itsheight. 
And  e  -  ter-nal  joy  and  bliss ;  Let  not  then  thy  soul  be  moaning  O'er  the  woes  and  cares  of  this. 


m 


fVzzhtraiiE 

I — ^-L._ — L 


REFRAIN. 


A  FRIEND  THAT'S  EVER  NEAR.  (Concluded.) 


107 


There 's  a  friend  that's  ever  near,  Never  fear,  He  is     ev  -  er  near,  K^ev  -  er,  nev  -  er  fear. 


Repeat  pp 


There 's  a  friend  that 's  ev  -  er  near,  Nev  -  er  fear,    He    is    ev  -  er  near,  Never  fear 


LOTTIE.   S.  M. 


CODA  for  last  ttamit. 


2.  His  bounty  will  provide, 
His  siiints  secnrely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  creation  np, 
Bhall  guard  hia  childrea  well 


3.  "Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

O  seek  your  lieavenly  Fatlier's  throne, 
And  peace  aad  comfort  find. 


4,  Tlis  poodness  f^tands  approved, 
Unchansod  from  d  iv  to  day  ; 

1*11  drop  Tiiy  biinU'n  at  liis  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 


108  OH  SAY,  WILL  YOU  BE  THERE? 

IQ—One  to  each  J. 


1.  Beyond  this  life  of  hopes  and  fears,  Beyond  this  world  of  griefs  and  tears,  There  is  a  region 

2.  Its  glorious  gates  are  closed  to  sin ;  Nought  that  defiles  can  enter  in  To  mar  its  beauty 

f  r  r  gr-x-^  X — % 
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fair, 
rare. 


it    knows  no  change  and  no   de  -  cay,  No  night,  but  one    un  -  end  -ing  day. 
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FULL  CEO R  US  to  each  Stanza. 


Oh  say,  will  you  be  there?  Oh  say,  will  you  be  there  ?  Oh  say,  oh  say,  oh  say,  will  you  be  there ! 


OH  SAY,  WILL  YOO  BE  THERE?      (Concludbd.)  109 


3.  No  drooping  form,  no  tearful  eye, 
No  hoary  head,  no  weary  sigh, 

No  pain,  no  grief,  no  care ; 
But  joys  which  mortals  may  not  know, 
Like  a  calm  river,  ever  flow. 

Oh  say,  will  you  be  there  I 

4.  Our  Saviour,  once  as  mortal  child, 
As  mortal  man,  by  man  reviled, 

There  many  crowns  doth  wear ; 
"While  thousand  thousands  swell  the  strain 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb  once  slain ! 

Oh  say,  will  you  be  there  ? 

6.  Who  shall  be  there  ?    The  lowly  here — 
All  those  who  serve  the  Lord  ia  fear, 
The  world's  proud  mockery  dare  ! 


Who,  by  the  Holy  Spirit  led, 
Rejoice  the  narrow  path  to  tread : — 
Oh,  they  shall  all  be  there ! 

6.  Those  who  have  learnt  at  Jesus'  cross 
All  earthly  gain  to  count  but  loss, 

So  that  his  love  they  share ; 
Who,  gaziag  on  the  Crucified, 
By  faith  can  say,  "  For  me  he  died 

Oh,  they  shall  all  be  there  ! 

'7.  Will  you  be  there  ?    You  shall,  you  must, 
If,  hating  sin,  ia  Christ  you  trust, 

Who  did  that  place  prepare. 
Still  doth  his  voice  sound  sweetly,  "  Come ! 
I  am  the  way — I  '11  lead  you  home — 

With  me,  you  shall  be  there  !" 


SEMA.    L.  M. 


I.  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh,  A  trembling  6inner,Lord, I  cry ;  O   God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free  ; 


1^  k  I — "i — "i^i — t- 


2.  T  fimite  upon  my  tronblerl  breast. 

With  deep  and  conscious  puilt  oppressed  ; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea; 
O  God,  bo  merciful  to  me  1 


8.  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  sea; 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  mo  / 


110  0,  WHO'S  LIKE  JESUS? 

25— Two  to  each  Jfeature. 

May  be  sung  m  Solo,  Quartette,  or  Semi-Chorus.*  CHORUS.f 


-H  1 — ^  


1.  "Who  came  from  heaven  to  ran  -  som 


me? 

_-(S>;_ 

^ — I — ^  ^  


Je  -  BUS,  who  died  up  -  on  the 


tree. 


SOLO  or  QUARTET. 


CHORUS. 


Why  did  ho  come  from  heaven  above  ?  He  came  be-cause  hia  name  was  '*  Love."  O,  who's  like 


-P-J  !  1 — ^ 
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on  the    tree.      He    died  for  you,  he    died  for  me,  Ho 


sus,  who  died 
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♦  Bj  Choir  or  School 


T-r-F 

fFor  Childrm, 


0,  WHO  'S  LIKE  JESUS. 


(CONOLDDKD.) 
I  1 


m 


died  to    set  poor  sin-ners  free,    O,  who's  like  Je  -  sus,  who  died  up  -  on  the  tree. 


——I  1 — I  1-^  ■  '  h- 


2.  And  did  he  die — ^the  Son  of  God ! 
Yes,  on  the  c:  oss  he  shed  his  blood. 

*  Why  did  my  Lord  and  Saviour  bleed  ? 
That  we  from  evil  might  be  freed. — Cho. 

3.  When  he  bad  died,  what  happened  then? 
On  the  third  day  he  rose  agam. 
Where  did  he  go  when  he  had  risen  1 

He  weat  to  God's  right  hand  m.  heaven, —  Cho. 


4.  Where  is  he  now?    Is  he  still  there  ? 
Yes,  and  he  pleads  with  God  in  prayer. 
What  does  he  pray  for,  and  for  whom  ? 

He  prays  that  we  to  him  might  come. — Cho. 

5.  Should  we  not  come  ?    Should  we  not  come  f 
Oh !  yes,  Christ  is  the  sinner's  home ; 
Christ  is  the  weary  sinner's  home — 

Oh,  let  us  come  !  oh,  let  us  come ! —  Cho. 


Gently. 


ZEPHYR.    L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  BEABEtmT. 

4-.— l-^-- 1. 


1.  Soh  be  the  gently  breathing  notes,  That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love  ;  Soft  as  the  evening  zephyr  floats.  And  soft  as  tuneful  lyr 


2.  Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 
While  warbling  birds  exnlting  soar; 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend 
Be  every  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 


3.  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ray, 
That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad  ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day. 
That  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God. 


Words  by  E.  1*.  Clabk. 
March  Movement, 


MABCHHa-C}  ALONG.  Wm.  B.  Bradbitrt, 

From  "  Golden  Chain,"  by  permission. 


1.  The  cliil  -  di'en  are  gath-'ring  from  near  and  from  far,  The  trumpet  is  sounding  the 

2.  The  foe     is     be  -  fore   us    in   bat  -  tie  .  ar  -  ray,  But  let   us  not  wav-  er  noi 
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call  for  the  war,  The  con  -  flict  is  raging, 't  will  be  fear  -  ful  and  long,  We'll 
turn  from  the  way,    The  Lord   is   our  strength,  be  this  ev  -  er    our  song,  With 


1^ 


CHORUS. 


on  our 
age  and 


armor,  and  be  marching  a  -  long.  Marching  a  -  long,  we  are 
faith    we    are  marching    a  -  long.      Marching    a  -  long,  Ao. 

H— r— 1  .-^=f^Z 


MARCHING  ALONG.  (Conoludbd.) 


m 
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march-ing     a  -  long,    Gird   on    the   ar  -  mor,  and  be    march-ing    a  -  long,  The 


it 


1 


s 


I  ^ 

con  -  flict  is  raging,  'twill  be  fearful  and  long.  Then  gird  on  the  armor  and  be  marching  along. 


-#- 
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3.  We  Ve  'listed  for  life,  and  will  camp  on  the  field, 
With  Christ  as  our  Captain  we  never  will  yield ; 
The  "  sword  of  the  Spirit,"  both  trusty  and  strong. 
We  '11  hold  in  our  hands  as  we  're  marching  along. 

Chorus. — ^Marching  along,  Ac. 

4.  Through  conflicts  and  trials  our  crowns  we  must  win, 
For  here  we  contend  'gainst  temptation  and  sin. 

But  one  thing  assures  us,  we  can  not  go  wrong. 
If  trusting  our  Saviour,  while  marching  along. 
Chorus. — Marching  along,  Ac 


Solo,  Trio,  ob  SeMt-CnoBrs. 


THE  ANGEL'S  SONe. 


--^--i—ii 


1.  There 's  a  song   the    an  -  gels  sing,  And 


its  notes  with  rap  -  ture  ring,  Round  the 


:« — — 0 — ^_s. — 9 — 0 — 0..!. — 0— : 


33 


PI 


throne  whose  ra-diaoce  fills  the  heavens  above. 
.  -  ^ 


Shepherds  heard  the  distant  strainjWatching 


9=r 


CHORUS. 


TP 


on    Ju  -  de  -  a's  plain,    "  Glo  -  ry    be     to    God,      Glo  -  vj    be     to  God, 


13— itzrp^ 


THE  ANGEL'S  SONG.  (Concluded.) 

FULL  CH0EU8. 


115 
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Glo  -  ry  be    to  God,  to  men  be  peace  and  love."  Thro'  the  earth  and  thro'  the  skv.  Let  the 


anthem  ev  -  er  fly, 


Glory  be  to  God  a  -  gain,  Peace  on  earth,  good  mil  to  men. 


mm 


-0  
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2.«T  is  a  song  for  children  too  ; 
To  the  Saviour 't  is  their  due  ; 
Let  its  grateful  notes  ascend  to  him  again ; 
Join  with  angels  in  their  song, 
And  the  heavenly  strain  prolong, 
•  Glory  be  to  God,  good  -will  and  peace  to 
men." 

Chorus. — Through  the  earth,  <fec. 


3.  Soon  around  that  throne  may  we 
With  those  happy  angels  be, 
Striking  harps  to  strams  that  nevermore  shall 

cease  : 

Mingling  love  with  loftiest  praise, 
Still  the  chorus  there  we  '11  raise, 
"  Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  good  will  and  pea«e. 
Chont*. — Through  the  earth,  <fcc. 


*  For  a  Coacert,  a  good  effect  will  be  produced  by  haTing  a  choir,  oat  of  sight,  sing  the  repetition  as  a  reeponas^ 


116    17— One  to  each  J, 
Ik 


PILGRIM  BAND. 


1.  Come,  lit   -  tie  sol  -  diers,  join    ia    our  band,  March  for 

2.  Hark   to      the  voic  -  es,    bid  -  ding  us  come  I    An  -  gels, 

3.  Soon  we     shall  nev  -  er   know  sor  -  row  more,    But,  blest 


the  kingdom,  our    promised  laad, 
re-joic  -  ing,  wel  -  come  us  home; 
for  ev  -  er,  God' s  love  shall  share ; 


.0 — 0 — 0—U0 — 0 — 0—,  


Fear  -  less      of  dan  -  ger,    on  -  ward  we  roam,    Je  -  sus   our  lead-er    is,    soon  we'll  be  lome. 
No    more   shall  sad  -  ness  or  sor-row  op  -  press,  Come,  lit  -  tie  pilgrim  band,  there  we  shall  rest 
Soon    we    shall  see   him  ia      his  blest  home,   Ev  -  er     still  praising  him,  a  -  ges  to  eome. 


S^Eepeatpp 


CHORUS  hy  smaller  Scholars. 
We'TQ  a  little  pilgrim  band.  Guided  by  a  Saviour's  hand,  Soon  we'll  reach  our  fatherland.  No  more  to  roam. 


20— One  to  each  J. 
Words  by  Rev.  Wm.  Httnteb,  D.D. 


LONG-LOVED  ZION. 


U7 


CEOBJJS  to  each.  Stanza. 


j  Where  Babel's  droopin;^  willows  stood,  Far  from  long-loved  Zion,  )  We're  thronging  home 
'  I     We  hung  our  harps,  in  silent  mood.  Far  from  long-loved  Zion.  ) 


we're  thronging  home. 


Great  things  the  Lord  has  done  for  as,  J'ar  from  long-loved  Zion, 


Our  toilsome  race  is  near-ly  run.    Far  from  long-loved  Zion,  f  We're  thronginsrhome,  we're,  &c. 


Home  to  long-loved  Zi  -  on,   We're  thronging  home,  we're  thronging  home,  Homo  to  long-loved  21i-on. 


^ — #— Fp: 


As  streams  their  mighty  torrents  pour, 

Far  from  loog-loved  Zion ; 
So  turn  our  hearts  to  thee  once  more, 

Home  to  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  <kc. 
"With  faces  tamed  for  Zion's  hill, 

Home  to  long-loved  Zion ; 
Our  harps  and  hearts  with  rapture  thrill. 

Home  to  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  <fec. 


We  soon  shall  reach  our  Father's  land. 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion ; 
Our  feet  within  thy  gates  shall  stand. 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  <tc. 
Our  grateful  incense  to  the  skies, 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion  ; 
Mingled  with  holy  soncrs  shall  rise, 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  Ac, 


2^t— Two  to  the  Measure. 


CHILDREN  IN  HEAVEN. 


CHORUS. 


W.  B.  B. 


j     Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  Ten  thousand  children  stand,  ) 

(     Chil-dren  whose  sins  are  all  foi-given,  A   ho  -  ly,  hap-pj  band,  j"  Singing  glo  -  rj, 

j  "What  brought  tshem  to  that  world  above,  That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair,  ) 

)  Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ?  How  came  those  children  there,   J  Singing  glo  -  ry, 


-0—0 
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glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  Singing  glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah. 

/TS 


•#-T— # 


3.  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood, 

To  wash  away  our  sin ; 
Both  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean; 

Singing  glory,  &c. 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace^ 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name; 
And  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb; 

Singing  glory,  &c. 


HYMNS  TO  THE  TUNE  ' 
PRAISE  OF  CHILDREN  ACCEPTABLE. 

1.  Children  of  old  hosannas  sung 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 
We,  too,  would  join  our  infant  song, 
To  celebrate  his  fame. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 

2.  Chief  priests  and  scribes  were  sore  displeased 

That  children  thus  should  sing ; 
But  Jesus  owned  their  early  praise, 
And  we  our  praises  bring. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 
8.  We  bless  the  Lord  for  all  his  gifts, 
For  life,  and  food,  and  friends ; 
We  bless  him  for  the  Word  of  life, 
The  choicest  gift  he  sends. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 

HEAVENLY  BLISS. 

1.  Thetie  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 

Above  the  starry  sky ; 
"Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 

2.  And  hark !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  Voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite,  an  1  perfect  praise. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 
8.  Those  are  tlie  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 
If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
That  h  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  ways. 
Singing  glory,  Ac. 


CHILDREN  IN  HEAVEN."  119 


4.  This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek. 
And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 
6.  Great  God !  impress  the  serious  thought 
This  day  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  enter  into  rest. 
Singing  glory,  &c. 

HOSANNAS  IN  THE  TEMPLE. 

1.  When  Jesus  to  the  temple  came. 

The  voice  of  praise  was  heard, 
The  little  children  owned  his  claim, 
And  in  his  train  appeared. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah  I 

2.  Hosannas  made  the  temple  ring, 

For  many  tongues  agreed  ; 
Hosanna  to  the  heavenly  King, 
To  David's  promised  seed. 

Singing  glory,  <fec.  ♦ 

3.  O  let  those  scenes  be  now  renewed, 

Where  children  lisp  thy  praise  I 
Thou  art  as  gracious  and  as  good 
As  in  the  former  days. 
Singing  glory,  &c. 

4.  Dwell  by  thy  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 

And  this  will  loose  our  tongues; 
The  love  that  heavenly  truth  imparts 
Will  animate  our  songs. 
Singing  glory,  <&c 


120     25— Tico  to  each  Measure. 
!  Tenor  sing  with,  the  Treble. 
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MEET  ME  IN  HEAVEN.  * 


Wis.  B.  Bbadbttbt. 


ist  ^emt-CXo.How  bright  the  day,the  joyful  day,"When  all  the  good  shall  come,  And  clothed  in  robes  of  white  array,Meet 
id  Semi-Cho.The  Savlour's  hand  shall  wipe  their  tears,  And  folded  to  his  breast,  His  lambs  shall  feel  no  earthly  fear,Bu(, 


in  their  hap-py  home ! 

find  e  -  ter-  nal  [Omit.]  rest.  Oh !  meet  mo  in  hearen,  meet  mo  in  heaven,  Meet  me  in  heaven,where  "we'll 


never  part  again ;  Meet  me  in  heaven,  meet  me  in  heaven,  Meet  me  in  heaven.  Where  we'll  never  part  again. 


2.  Ah !  would  you  be  among  the  blest. 
Who  walk:  the  golden  streets. 
Or  lean  upon  the  Saviour's  breast. 

Or  worship  at  his  feet ! 
Then  wander  not  from  Jesus  Christ, 

Uor  go  the  path  of  sin. 
Until  you  find  the  gates  of  woe, 
And  there  must  enter  in. 

Oh  I  meet  me  ia  heaven,  &a. 


S.  Tour  teachers  can  not  bear  to  think 
Those  little  feet  shall  slide 
Upon  the  dark  and  dreadful  brink 

Of  ruin's  sweeping  tide. 
Come  to  the  Saviour,  little  ones, 

And  with  his  own  dear  flock. 
He  '11  hide  you  when  temptation  comes. 
Safe  in  the  clefted  rock. 
Oh !  meet  me  in  heaven, 


I  OUGHT  TO  LOVE  MY  MOTHER.  }2l 

Written  and  arranged  for  the  Fourth  Ward  Mission,  under  the  direction  0/ Rev,  W.  C.  Van  Meter. 


1.  I  ought  to  love  my  mother,    She  loved  me  long  a  -  go,    There  is     on  earth  no 

2.  "When  in     my  era  -  die  ly-ing,     Or    on    her  lov-ing  breast,  She  gen-tly  hush'd  my 


 0~-s-0- 
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oth-er 
cry-ing, 


That  ev  -  er  loved  me  so. 
And  rock'd  her  babe  to  rest. 


"Wlien  a  weak  babe  much  tri-al  I 
When  a  -  ny  thing  has  ailed  me,  To 


caused  her,  and  much  care  ;  For  me     no  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al, 
her     I  told  my  grief — Her  fond  love  nev-er  fail'd  me, 


"Nov    la  -  bor  did  she  spare. 
In  find  -  ing  some  re  -  lief. 


1      i  I 
%*  For  balance  of  worda,  see  bottom  of  page  128. 
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STORM. 


Wm.  B.  Bsadbubt. 

H^-H^— I— J- 


j  A      lit  -  tie  ship  ws*   on  the  sea,  It  was      a  pretty  sight,  ) 

\  It    sailed  a  -  long  so  pleasantly,  And  all  was  calm  and  bright,  )  When,  lo !  a  storm  be  - 
^  (  And  all   but  One  were  sore  a-fraid  Of  sink  -  in^  in  the  deep,  ) 
*  {  His  head  was  on     a  pil-low  laid.  And  he  .  was  fast  a-sleep;  J 


Mas-ter,  we  per-ish  1 


gan    to  rise.  The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong ;   It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies.  It 
Ma^r, save  !"  They  cried:  their  Master  heard;  He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave,  And, 


blew  the  waves  a-long —  It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  sky,  It  blew  the  waves  a-long. 
stilled  them  with  a  word ;  He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave.  And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 


THE  SHIP  IN  A  STORM.  (Coxchtded.) 


123 


8.  A  noble  ship,  our  country  dear, 

Has  weathered  many  a  gale — 
Yet  now  a  storm  beats  so  severe 

That  many  stout  hearts  quail ; 
But  One  who  rides  above  the  storm 

Can  save  us  from  all  ill ; 
"We  only  wait  to  hear  his  voice 

Commanding  "  Peace,  be  still  I" 


4.  O,  Jesus !  Master  !  hear,  we  pray, 

Remove  the  chastening  rod ; 
Let  not  our  foes  exulting  say, 

"There  is  no  help  in  God." 
From  threat'ning  storms  preserve  our  land^ 

Rebuke  the  winds  and  waves ; 
And  let  us,  one  united  band. 

Rejoice  in  God,  who  saves. 


BALERM  A.      C,  M.  Ascribed  to  E.  Sisfrsow,  Scotlsna. 

1.  Oh,  happy  is  tho  man  who  hears  Instmction's  wamiug  voice  ;  And  -who  celestial  wisdom  makes  His  early,  on  -  ly  choice. 

2.  For  she  hath  treasures  srreater  far,  |  3.  She  guides  the  yonng  -with  innocence 

Than  east  and  west  unfold,  j  In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 

Ami  her  rewards  more  precious  are  A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 

Than  all  their  stores  of  gold.  I  Upon  the  hoary  head. 


Concluding  Stanzas  to  "I  OUGHT 

3.  What  sight  is  that  which,  near  me, 

Makes  home  a  happy  place, 
And  has  such  power  to  cheer  me  ? 

It  is  my  mother's  face. 
What  sound  is  that  which  ever 

Makes  my  young  heart  rejoice 
With  tones  that  tire  me  never ! 

It  is  uij  mother's  voice. 


LOVE  MY  MOTHER,"  page  121. 

4.  When  she  is  ill,  to  tend  her 

My  daily  care  shall  be ; 
Such  hope  as  I  can  render 

Will  all  be  joy  to  me. 
Though  I  can  ne'er  repay  hor 

For  all  her  tender  care, 
I  will  honor  and  obey  her, 

While  God  our  lives  ehall  spare. 


TO 


124  ^Q,—Tu!o  to  the  M'oamre, 
With  Gentlenksb. 


^ZI5IE=:^5=::^v=::^z^3^^ 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


1.  A  beau  -  ti  -  ful   land  by   faith  I   eee,    A  land   of  rest,  from   sor  - 

2.  That  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  the   City  of  Light,  It  ne'er  has  known  the  shades 

3.  In  vi  -  sion  I  see  its  streets  of  gold,  Its  beau-ti-ful  gates  I  too 
4L  The  heav-en  -  ly  throng    ar  -  rayed  in  white,  In    rap  -  ture  range  the  plains 

#  ^-n—  ^  ^ 
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row  free, 
of  night; 
be  -  hold, 
of  Ught; 


And 


CHORUS. 


home  of  the  ransomed,  bright,  and  fair,  And  beau-ti-ful  an-gels  too,  are  there.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  yon  | 
glo  -  ry  of  God,  the  light  of  day  Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  a  -  way.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you 
riv  -  er  of  life,  the  crys  -  tal  sea.  The  am-bro-sial  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you 
ia  one  harmoidous  choir  they  praise'Their  glorious  Saviour's  matchless  grace.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you 


4:. 
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May  he  repeated  at  pleasure,  pp 

A-A-. 


rith  me  ?  Will  you  go  T  Will  you  go 't 
 »-f~»~.*'^|  


Go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  with  me  ?  Will  you  go  T  Will  you  go  ?  Go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful    land  ? 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION. 


Words  by  Geo.  P.  Morris,  Esq. 
SOLO — TExoR  OE  SOPRANO.  Macstoso. 


National  Song.  125 

Music  by  "Wm.  B.  Bradbxtrt. 


1.  A    sonsr  for  onr  ban  -  ner  I  tho -watcliword  re  -  call  Which  gave  the  Ee-pub  -  lie   her    sta  -  tion; 

2.  What  God  la  his  in  -  fi  -  nite   wis  -  dom  designed,  And  armed  with  his  weapon    of    thun  -  der, 


1  tm-:—^ 

1  — i  — 1 

U  -  nit  -  ed  we  stand,    di  -  vid  -  ed  we  fall!    It         made  and  preserves  ns     a     na  -  tion  I 

Not  all  the  earth's  despots  and  factions  combined,  Have  the  power. . .  to  con-quor  or  sun  -  der ! 
Sym.        1—=^  For  each  verse. 


The    u  -  nion  of  lakes — the 


u   -   nion  of -lands,  The 


u  -  nion  of  States  none  can  sev  -  er —    The    u  -  nion  of  hearts — the  u  -  nion  of  hands,  And  tho 

CHORUS. 


126  HOSANNAH.  Anthem. 

Qi.—Tioo  to  the  Measure. 

Two  Divisions  of  the  School  may  sing  alttrnaCely. 


2r  
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Ho  -  san-nah,  Ho  -  san-nah,  Ho-san-nah  to  the  Son  of   Da  -  vid  1    Bless-ed  is  lie  that 


com  -  eth  ia   the    name    of     the  Lord, 

1 


-I  \ 

Ho  -  san  -  nah   in  the 
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high-est,    in   the  high  -  est,      Ho-sian  -  nah  in    the  high-est,   in    the  high  -  est. 
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HOSANNAH.    (Conctluded.)  127 

To  be  CTumted. 


(  And  when  he  was  come  unto  ) 

t^-T   '  "    ■   = 

noved,  saying,  "Who  is  this  ?"  And  the  multitude  said, 

 .  

r  l" 
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This  is    Je  -  sus,  This  is   Je  -  sue 

D.  C.  Chorut. 

Repeat  pp 

J — tf-f  ~# — 0—^ — ^_  — ^^fp 

L_f!_±ip_^_^_^_t^_^_^_j  ^'-^tt 

5,  the  pro-phet  of  Na-za-reth  and  Ga  -  li  -  lee. 

^     ^  D.C. 

^•i— I-*—  »-t~G  0 — 0—0-1-9  0 — r — !  Tj— b— b—  ^-b  f—  * — <5'-:|-l- 

LA  MIRA. 


2.  T  live,  in  PoTitnde,  to  shed 
The  penitontial  tear;  ^ 
Airl  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 




1  

3. 1  love  to  thi'ik  on  Tnern'os  past. 
And  fiitnre  cood  implore: 
My  cares  and  sorrows  all  to  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 
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